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TU THE REPENTANT SAOUTH. 


- Uniexs the errors of the past are promptly retrieved, 
the future belds po protuise.”—FProm a Richmond Paper, 
Retrerve the errors ov the past? Yure broth- 

er's blood is kallin, 

From East and West, from Nawth and Seouth, 

whare yu hev laid ‘em low. 

Kin yu stop the ilood from loyal hearts this verry 
minnit fallin— 

Kin yu bring agin tu life the gallant boys we 
used tu know? 


Go tu the grave whare Baker lies—whare Lyon 
is a-sleepin, 
Go kall op the heroick three whu fell in Bal- 
timore ! 
Give back tu ev'ry home bereeved the dear wuns 
in Death's keepin, 
‘nd wash the stain ov tr2eson from orf Free- 
dom’s holy shore! 


Oh! yu needn't say yo went tu war withaout 
no friendly warnin, 

We aliays told yu, from the fust, jest haow 
the thing wood be— 


Thet yu'd find gure “cap ov freedum” was a 
. 


fool's cap sum fine mornin, 
* And yu a preshas larfin-stock fur awl the 
wurld tu see! 


So yu reely bev begun tu think yu was a bit 
mistaken 
Tu open fire on Sumter’s walls, and tawk ov 
revolushur ? 
Yu'd ruther not her bin the fokes aour Nawth- 
men ta awaken, 
An’ vu wish yu'd stood up manfully fur the 
old Konstitushun ? 


Wa'al, I'm glad yu Suthern rebbels are a kum- 
min tu yure senses; 
I'm glad ta heer yu tawk abaout “the errors 
ov the past"— 
It’s time yu bed begun tu overbawl yure vain 
preten-es, 
And put away vure darlin sins:—I hope the 
change ‘ll last! 
Cuariry Grows. 
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THE REMAINING DANGERS. 


HE occupation of Chattanooga by General 
Rosecrans; the capture of Knoxville and 
Cumberland Gap by General Burnside; the re- 
treat southward of the rebels in Virginia, and 
the consequent advance of the Army of the Po- 
tomac; the steady progress of General Gilmore 
toward the reduction of Charleston; the devel- 
opment of Union feeling in Tennessee, Missis- 
sippi, and Louisiana; the expulsion of the rebels 
from the greater part of Arkansas; the depart- 
ure of an expedition which will probably have 
the effet of clearing out the insurgents from 
Texas, and firmly planting the Stars and Stripes 
once more on the Rio Grande: these are the 
events of the day, and it is not presumptuous 
to say that they warrant very sanguine hopes of 
an carly accomplishment of the National pur- 
pose in the present conflict, and measurably set 
at rest the apprehensions which were once enter- 
tained touching the issue of the struggle. On 
the other hand, the triumph of the Union party 
by an overwhelming majority at the election 
in Kentucky, and the still more overwhelming 
Vnion victory at the elections in California and 
Maine, coupled with the indications of an equal- 
ly decided manifestation of loyal sentiment at 
the coming elections in Ohio, Pennsylvania, and 
Now York, may fairly be regarded as relieving 
us from the next greatest danger, namely, divi- 
sions at home. On whichever side we look, in 
this country, the symptoms are all favorable and 
the prospect serene. 

The only remaining cloud which overhangs 
the national horizon comes from abroad; and 
it must be admitted that it is a cloud of formi- 
dable appearance. 

The Emperor Nepoleon is involved in an en- 
terprise in Mexico which, as he knows perfectly 
well, is so obnoxious to the people of this coun- 

y that nothing but the engrosging nature of 
-ae war in which we are engaged prevents our 
resisting him with force of arms. Even now 
the newspapers and the diplomatists are warn- 
ing him thet our fitst step after the subjugation 
of the rebels willbe to expel his troops from 
Mexico. The question arises—will he wait till 
then? Or will he avail himself of our present 
helpless position to sccure a foothold in Mexico, 
and then intrench himself against our fnture 
attack by an alliance with the Southern Con- 
federacy? We know that Mr. Slidell, the reb- 
el envoy to Paris, has had several audiences of 
the Emperor lately, and also that he has been 
closeted with the French Secretary of State. 
Was it proposed at these interviews that a joint 
recognition should take place—that of the rebel 
Confederacy by France, and that of the Mexican 
Empire by the rebsI Confederacy? If not, what 
is the purpose of the shower of pro-slavery bro- 
chures that are being issued from the semi-offi. 
cial presses, seemingly for the purpose of edu- 
cating French opinion up to the slave-driving 
standard 2? 

Of course, it is easy to see that a recognition 
of the rebel Confederacy by France, involving 
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sooner or later a war with this country, would 
be fraught with more evil for the French than it 
could yield benefit. Indeed, it is hard to see 
what advantage the French could hope to reap, 
under any circumstances, from so unnatural an 
alliance and so unnatural a war. But the dan- 
gers which we can see in the enterprise may not 
be so clear to the view of the Emperor; and 
even if they were, he has already involved him- 
self in an operation in Mexico out of which there 
is no possible escape without loss and discredit. 

On the other side of the channel our affairs 
look better, but still not very pleasant. Three 
ironclad rams are rapidly approaching com- 
pletion, two on the Mersey, one on the Clyde. 
Every one knows that they are for the service 
of the rebels, and that they are intended, not to 
rob and burn defenseless merchant vessels, like 
the Alabama and the Florida, but to bombard 
New York and Boston, and to break the blockade 
at Mobile and Wilmington. Every one in En- 
gland, from the Queen downward, is perfectly 
aware of this fact. Yet the Government pre- 
tends to discover some impediment in the way 
of executing the Neutrality Law, and the Prime 
Minister, when urged to action by some few 
Enzlishmen, who seem still to retain a sense of 
decency, actually justifies himself by declaring 
that the British Government can not be coerced 
by foreign menaces. Public journals which 
raved maniacally when.Captain Craven watched 
the Sumter off Southampton, and actually drove 
his ship to sea in a storm when he desired to re- 
fit, now bellow to us across the water—* Why 
don’t you send cruisers here to look after Laird’s 
iron-clads ?” 

It is so clearly the interest of Great Britain 
not to establish a precedent which would some 
day react fatally aguinst herself, that, under or- 
dinary citcumstances, one might safely rely upon 
these vessels being seized. The probability 
would seem to be that after some more bluster 
against the Yankees by Lord Palmerston, and 
some more equivocation by Lord Russell, the 
law will be carried out—not from any regard for 
us or for fair dealing, but simply from a dread 
of future retribution in kind. Still it is not al- 
ways safe to calculate on the wise thing being 
lone. The equipment of the Alabama and the 
Florida was as great a mistake as England could 
have committed, as she will discover when next 
she goes to war; yet they are both at sea, buarn- 
ing our ships. 

What, then, are we todo? Senator Sumner 
has proved to us, within a week, in an oration 
of remarkable eloquence, brimming with legal 
lore and apt precedent, that recognition is im- 
possible, and war is impossible; and if the Sén- 
ator were Prime Minister of England and France, 
instead of being Chairman of the Senate Com- 
mittee of Foreign Affairs in this country, his 
assurances would be very comforting. As it is, 
our policy is clearly to prepare for the worst, 
and then, if it doesn’t come, return thanks to 
God for dangers escaped. But meanwhile we 
must push on the armies: on from Chattanoo- 
ga, on from Knoxville, on from Culpepper, on 
to Charleston, on to Texas, on to Mobile. We 
must push on the draft too, and voluntary en- 
listments of every man—be he black, brown, or 
white—who can carry a musket. If we have a 
million men in arms Europe will respect us. _We 
must, above all, push on the construction of 
iron-clads, These are your best peace-makers 
and peace-keepers. There should be the keel 
of an iron-clad in every dock-yard throughout 
the United States, and contracts made for iron 
plates enough to shield the greatest navy in the 
world. With a million bayonets and a hundred 
powerful iron-clads we shall be safe; otherwise, 
not. 





THE PUBLIC FINANCES. | 


Ix spite of the warnings of foreigners the 
public credit of this country refuses to be de- 
stroyed, and the people will not—blockheads 
that they are—understand that they are utterly 
undone. One day last week Mr. Chase bor- 
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‘Twenties for the foreign market. The German Banking- 
houses are the principal buyers of Government Stock for 
shipment. 








THES LOUNGES. 


HOW SHALL WE VOTE? 

A YEAR ago, in the last political canvass in this 
State, this paper, which belongs to no party, ard 
which aims only at the sure and final salvation of 
the Government and 





fight to free negroes. This was the ground taken 
by all the members of the party from the Governor 
down. The wild and wicked riot that followed 
they called an uprising of the people, and a great 
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announced that the civil war reached New 
York, and all the hostile French and pa- 
pers declared that our great and vital successes in 
the field were neutralized by the outbreak in New 


war still continues. The question of national sal- 
vation is still pending. There is no technical par- 
ty issue whatever. How, then, will loyal men, 
who sincerely wish the absolute triumph of the 


men who hate the Union and the Government. Its 
success would be hailed by Davis and Toombs as 
a victory of theirs. Davis's organ suggests the 
advance of Lee into Pennsylvania as a means of 
strengthening the hearts and hands of those who 


speaks 
jamin his brother work. The char- 
question. They are but individuals, while the 
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party 
\} #0 sincerely and thoroughly despised.” He asks 
why, sn] c:.swers, “Because we abandoned our 
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government for us 

they do not know about ruining a party or a coun- 

try is hardly worth considering.” He continues: 
Genuine 


have united the South upon the mule question just 
as well as upon the slave question, if he could have 
received the same help on it from those Northern 
idiots whose subserviency continually encouraged 
him in the ‘fatal exercise of domineering talk !'” 
The disdainfu) pen of this indignant Democrat then 
traces step by step the decline and fall of the partr. 
It ** could not help growing conveniently and even 
inconveniently sinall [he speaks of Massachusetts }, 
when its whole duty and sole test was to ‘damn a 
nigger.’ I think it lucky for the shoe business 
that their leading minds did not apply their ener- 
gies to that. If they had, they would have broken 
up every shoe-shop in the United States in a year.” 


der Douglas revolted from these leaders ; but that 
they now desire to resume their leadership. He 
objects. He has always been a Democrat. He 
never abandoned the name for “ National” or any 
other, “I would like, with your assistance, 
have the use of it [-he name] confined to those of 
us who have never deserted or betrayed it. And 
I have a right to complain that while Mr. Breckin- 
ridge and four hundred thousand of his party are 
murdering their fellow-citizens in Virginia, some 


lina in rebellion. Mr. Calhoun thought so too. 
General Jackson, on the contrary, intended to 
hang Mr. Calhoun the moment he attempted to pu 
Mr. Wood’s thought into practice. The General's 
intention to execute a rebel may yet be carried out 
! y some of his party, though upon a different per- 
son—in corpore vili, as they say. And if Mr. Wood 
should happen to be that person, his efforts to over- 
take the hangman have been so strenuous, so inde- 
fatigable, and so meritorious, that it is impossible 
not to wish him the fullest success.” 

The Jacksonian disciple continues his scathing 
analysis of the fearful blandering of the usurping 
party leaders : shows that they are “‘ political meni- 
als of the breeding interest ;” that ‘‘the North has 
never broken any compromise of the Constitution,” 
and they know it ; declares that he does “ not blame 
the South for breaking the Constitution, but for 
denying that they broke it ;” that he ‘‘ despises Mr. 
Seward for his want of comprehension” in asserting 
a higher law of conscience instead of the highest 
law of the public safety ; criticises Southern “ chiv- 


alry” and “* 3” exposes the hollow pretense 
ih ation in agitation at the North ; 
accuses Perey of “‘meanly pick- 








more exclusively the question, what will be, and 
is, their conduct, ~ 
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FORTUNE'S WHEEL. 

Fiat Accuester and Charley Dayter, boys of 
f-urteen, were sauntering on ihe east side of a cer- 
tain' up-town street, dingy with tenement-houses 
ad beer saloons, desolate with wastes more hope- 
Jess than those of Babylon, and thrown perma- 
‘pcntly out of countenance by a sprinkling here 
» .d there of raw brick houses, forlorn outposts of 
s civilization that in New York at least sets west- 
vard; the whole more unsightly in that clear 
siden air than on days of drizzle and of slush, for 
just as the sweet April time draws out into the 
i ght dank things whose nature it is to hide and 
c-awl in ditch and hedge, so now the wretched 
s_rcet, warmed into life, seemed to have spawned ; 
and in all its stagnant gutters and black-silled 
human kennels swarmed with men, women, and 
cuildren, wild-eyed, ragged, noisome, hateful to 
' shold. 

Now sauntering per se is not a special irritant to 
human nature.that I wot of, but the way that these 
two young cockerela of aristocracy did it seemed a 
turowing down of the gauntlet to sansculottedom 
in general: and presently murmurs followed in 
their wake, compliments rained upon them from 
the door-steps, and just as they reached a half-dug 
ccllar-way something heavier—a shower of stones. 

Hal and Charley faced about at once with sus- 
picious promptness, and in truth, I their historian 
am by no means certain that this was not what, in 
their inmost heurts, these young savages desired. 
The q. rel was an old one, dating back in a gen- 
e .. way to Cain and Abel; for these boys in par- 
ticular, from the time that they wore their first 
boots, and the sans culottes about them toes several 
sizes smaller. The position was not of their own 
choosing, but the odds were not altogether so for- 
midable as they appeared. Among their assail- 
ants were not more than four or five grown boys; 
the rest were small fry, throwing an occasional 
stone, but good principally for dodging and yelling. 

These beholding the valiant front opposed to 
thein stopped at prudent distance and waited for 
their leader, a veteran in service of this sort whom 
our boys had dubbed Danton; a hero relving very 
much on his avoirdupois, who came at them after 
a heavy battering-ram fashion, taking Hal, who 
stood a little in advance, first. 

Had that young gentleman been a stone-wall 
his demolition had been certain; as it was, he 
simply stepped aside, and Lehold one sans culotte 
c lared! 

‘* Dirt thou art, and unto dirt thou shall return,” 


queth Hal, looking doxn upon him. The crowd 
yelled, but gave back. Charley waved his cap. 

“Hurrah! they are backins down.” 

Foolish Charley! ballvoing before well out of 
the wood. For even as he spoke down fell Hal 
ou the pavemcat, whige and senseless, hit by a 
stone. 


Ouly a street fight. No miglity matter in itself; 
but Lachesis spins with fine threads. A miserable 
qtarrel about a key cost civilization a great war, 
and this street squabble must needs put on airs of 
destiny and be related Lecause of its consequences. 
For as it happened, for some time past Jessie Au- 
ehester’s sky had been specially gray for reasons, 
and being in town she found the clatter of Broad- 
way grievous, its throng insupportable ; hence she 
had turned into a side-street, and, busy with cer- 
tuin thoughts, she hardly saw the increasing din- 
giness and squalor of all about her, till stopped 
short by the crowd, and the sight of Hal prostrate, 
and Charley on guard and defiant. 

It was the first time in her life that she had ever 
found herself fuce to face with a necessity beyond 
the rule of propriety, and without a precedent bear- 
ing upon it. In what a young lady should do, 
wherever it was decorous to suppose a young lady 
possible, she had been carefully instructed from 
pantalets up; but in the present emergency young 
ladvism found nothing better or nobler than to 
gather up her snowy skirts and glancing silks and 
hurry away, while the tender woman’s instinct 
roused te assert itself pitied the two boys so hardly 
bested, and wondered, in spite of her, if a girl could 
do any thing to help them; and as has been the 
case in many another moral conflict, a brute, blun- 
dering motion that was not even an instinct decided 
her after all; for, while she hesitated the crowd, 
obeying one of those mysterious impulses common 
to crowds, surged back upon her with a wave-like 
motion, drew her in like so much helpless foam on 
the dark mass, and carried her with its recoil back 
close upon the inner ring about the combatants, 
and pushed and jostled her, not a little terrified at 
such rough handling, fairly face to face with Char- 
ley, at whom she looked straight without knowing 
him: and no wonder—bruised, grimed, and bleed- 
ing, his destiny could hardly have been sure of him 
in such a pickle. 

Ile, however, took in this dainty apparition and 
its consequences at once. 





“Harry's sister, by !"(we omit the expletive, 
for we don’t think as well of swearing as Charley 
did) quoth he, wratbfully to himself; ‘‘here’s a 


pleasant prospect! rows with the governor, and 
preaching at the ‘ paternal’ generally! Miss Au- 
chester, what ever brought you here ?” 

Jessie looked up confounded. 

“Charley! You !"—znd with that she spied Har- 
ry just before her, white and still as in the peace 
of death ; and uttering a little ery, down she went 
on her knees beside him, lifting the poor head in 
her arms, kissing it frantically. 

‘Oh, they have killed him!” she cried, looking 

p in anguish at Charlev. 

On hearing that all his valorous assailants be- 

ok themselves to their heels, seeing a gallows in 

spective, 

“Scared by a girl, after all,” said Charley, 
‘ing after them with huge contempt, to Jessie, 
io would have been never the wiser had the earth 
wned and swallowed them, 

Somebody, not Charley, stooped down beside 
er. 

‘* Mv dear Miss Ancheetor, there is no cause for 
juara. The wound is a trifle.” 





Jessie looked up hastily. 

‘‘Jack! you here! Ob! what shall Ido?” And 
in that one phrase gave up a bost of Spartan reso- 
lutions and an e coolness of two weeks. 
A smile, that left undisturbed the gravity of his 
mouth, shone out in the depths of the kind eyes, 
looking into hers with a little gentle triumph and 
very much of tenderness. 

“Do? Not very much. Allow me to call a 
carriage, and don't look so terrified. Parole Dhon- 
neur, the scratch is not worth your paleness.” 

Jessie hesitated. The prescription was simple, 
but it called a dangerous wound a seratch, and 
that she resented ; and it set aside at once the ever- 
lasting coolness mentioned for an old foolish fash- 
ion of trust and depend fashion, like most of 
those belonging to the Valley of Humiliation, sweet 
but mortifying. Besides, it involved consequen- 
ces. If he aided ter at all he must go home with 
her, and once there, return that night would be im- 
possible ; and then for very shame’s sake she must 
ask Lim t» stay, and—all these “‘ ifs” admitted as 
facts, no vue knew better than she that she would 
infallibly ask his pardon for having offended him 
within the next half hour. 

Jack waited quietly till he met an upturned, puz- 
zled look. 

“ Well?” he said. 

His patience smote her with shame for her piti- 
ful hesitation and poor pride. 

“Do what you will, only help Harry.” And 
having said that with crimson and averted face, 
it suddenly occurred to her that really there was 
no reason why she should not have said so at once 
and looking straight before her, as, under the cir- 
cumstances, there was hardly any other course left 





open. 

Meanwhile, under the ministrations of Charley 
the practical, Hal had revived, and was looking 
at bis sister in ludicrous dismay. 

“You see,” said Jessie, severely, “‘ you might 
have been killed.” 

**Not so easily. All the fellows of our club get 
into these scrapes.” 

“Your club! A boy of your age!” 

‘*Boy! When, then, does the man develop?” 

“T beg pardon. You spoke of a club. What 
are your occupations there?” 

Hal colored slightly. 

‘“* That isn’t a girl's business. We smoke and 
play billiards.” 

Jessie turned away with a gesture of despair. 

‘* Never you mind,” hissed Charley in his ear. 
‘If she makes you trouble just drop a hint about 
that long, tall Winthrop. I saw the way in which 
they looked at each other. Verbum sap.” And he 
marched off whistling. 

By this time Jack had the carriage in waiting. 
Jessie made a final effort for dignity. 

“Mr. Winthrop, we are giving you too much 
trouble.” 

“Ob! if you do not wish it,” stepping back. 

** But I do wish it,” holding out her band im- 
pulsively. 

The hand was taken and kept for a moment. 

“* We have a truce, then.” 

** No, peace.” 

‘It would be pleasant to know why there was 
war. Could I have been told my fault, I might 
have repented.” 

‘Tf you do not guess I shall not tell you.” 

‘*I wish you wore calicoes,” broke in Hal, peev- 
ishly. ‘Then I could lay my head on your shoul- 
der; now I am afraid of spoiling that shining stuff 
of yours.” 

‘*What of that, you unkind boy? You know 
that I love you; only when you smoke and fight—” 

Hal gave himself a peevish twist. ‘‘ Always 
hammering on the same nail: you goad a man 
into mischief. Besides, what does a girl know 
about it? A man can’t be tied down to parlors 
and the west side of Broadway.” 

“A man! Oh!” and then, warned by a wise 
instinct, Jessie betook herself to patting and kiss- 
ing the head on her shoulder, while Jack looked 
on jealously, and thought “‘ The young Choctaw!” 

All this while they were going on to the dépét, 
and then there was a dusty railway whirl to be en- 
dured, and then a carriage waiting to bow] them 
along over smooth elm-shaded roads to Rosehill— 
an old house to be respected for its date and sub- 
stantiality, to be loved for its comfortable air; 
deep-windowed, square-roomed, and given unto 
piazzas; turning its back on the road, fenced in 
from it in fact, as if, to alter Walpole a little, its 
builder had given hedge and grove a charge never 
to let him see the highway; but looking lovingly 
on grassy slope and winding paths, going down to 
the river, amidst ch€stnuts and willows, that held 
in the leafy frame of their boughs a picture: a 
rounded purple bluff, a woody point of land, a 
quiet stretch of water, and sky, and sweet odors, 
and bird-trillings, in such measure as it pleased 
our gracious God to give day by day. Fruit trees 
then in the last of their blossom lined the lanes 
that led to the old house, and, with every breeze 
that stirred, rose and white petals went floating 
through the warm golden air like summer snow ; 
great bees buzzed madly about, as if in utter be- 
wilderment amidst their sweets; birds rose before 
them and skimmed away over the broad meadows 
on either side; voices of singing came from men in 
the fields, and, if the boughs parted ever so little, 
there was the river, and some lazy sail straying 


t. 

“Lovely!” said Jessie. 

‘Lovely !” echoed Jack, looking straight at her. 

“Slow, I say,” snapped Hal, whose head ached 
to crossness. 

‘Poor child! no club-room,” cried Jessie, sym- 
pathizingly. 

“Tf you don’t drop that—” 

But she had already turned her guns in another 
direction. 

“Mr. Winthrop, it was singular that you stum- 
bled‘on us so opportunely. How happened it ?” 

As she spoke he had stretched out his hand to 
help her from the carriage, and for all answer he 


looked down at her, meeting her eyes and holding 





them with that singular smile in his own that broke 
up their calm depths like light in water, yet in 
which the mouth took no part. Then Jessie paid 
the penalty of disobeying Holy Writ, and not 
counting the cost before going into battle. For 
life, for the majority at least, is dual. There is a 
life of conventional talking and acting for the 
world, and there is an inner life of thought and 
motive, into which we take those nearest us in 
spirit, and show them what we will. That is the 
rule, burdened like other rules with its exception ; 
for, watch as we may, it must inevitably occur that, 
benumbed by the spell of a stronger will, or taken 
by surprise, self-control shall some time forget its 
office, and give entrance into our very most sacred 
thought to that other alert and victorious spirit. 

So it fared with Jessie, and such a moment was 
that in which he stood with her on the sunny piazza, 
still holding her hand; and he had known it and 
seized it, read in that instant what she had veiled 
from him ail winter with shyness and coldness, pro- 
claimed it to her with his look, and she could not 
deny it—triumphed over her, and she could not re- 
sent it. Her eyes sank before his, her face began to 
burn with blushes. At that moment back came 
Hal from a predatory excursion to the housekeep- 
er’s room, in full cry: 

“ Jessie, I say, Jess, you had better look sharp. 
There has been an invasion. The house is full of 
people. Pierre M‘Clane and his mother and sis- 
ters, Sally Lennox—” , 

“Company! oh!” cried Jessie, and fied swiftly 
up the stairs to her room, where her maid was 
waiting. Her she promptly sent away, perhaps 
the better to peep through her blinds at Winthrop, 
musing on the piazza below; but I have noticed 
that some evil fate always attends such peeping, 
for just as she got her blue eyes in position a clear 
voice out, “in questo semplice,” from the 
shrubbery, and a lady, in garden-hat and walking- 
dress, came sweeping around the corner of the 
house, walking with springy, elastic grace, and af- 
fording glimpses of shapely feet and ankles as she 
walked. She held out her hand to Jack with the 
air of one taking possession of lost property. 

“Mr. Winthrop! Is it possible ?” 

“ Why not?” 

“I was not aware that you knew Jessie. She 
is a good little thing! I am so glad that you 
came! I had resigned myself to be stupid!” 

“ Thank you.” 

‘For what? Because Nature gave you a voice 
to read and hands to act as silk-reels. That is 


haven't completed that great thing, their toilet, yet. 
You shall read to me, or talk—if you bave any 
thing to say.” 

Thus far Jessie had heard involuntarily ; and as 
she stood motionless from surprise she could not but 
see that Miss Lennox’s slender fingers still rested 
in Winthrop's hand, and that before his steady look 
the color came singing in her clear brown cheeks, 
and her long black lashes fell with a hasty down- 
ward sweep; and seeing that she moved quickly 
away from the window—happy face below zero, 
fast-beating heart still with indignation. 

Did men love the thing Beauty simply wherever 
found; or had they individual preferences, as she 
had supposed? Did this man—for now, in her 
anger, she spoke out plainly to herself—did he, by 
the look and caress that she had thought her own, 
and stored up for future thought as her own special 
and peculiar treasure, mean simply, “‘ You have 
soft eyes and lovely hair; I admire them as I do 
all that is beautiful, and here is my seal of ap- 
proval ; and you have stately neck and pouting 
lips. I approve of you also; and so on through 
the gamut?” Did the honor on which she had 
leaned with such unshaken faith ; the steady tones, 
truthful to her ear in their very modulation, live, 
after all, simply in her dream ? 

Why she too loved a stately form, a handsome 
presence ; yet had she stood with Pierre M‘Clane 
as she had done with Jack a moment since, she 
would have held herself profaned! Whence, or 
from whom, had men received this birthright of 
justifiable falsehood, allowable pertidy ? she asked 
herself, cold and sick at heart. 

Music sounded below, and people crowded to the 
drawing-room, as they always do, contradiction 
only knows why, as no one ever listens. The dow- 
agers chatted on sofas and in easy-chairs; the girls 
giggled inanely in the bow-windows—for was there 
nota cause? Twoor three young men not apropos 
to this story or worth particularizing, but rejoiced 
the hearts of these damsels! Meanwhile Miss Len- 
nox played on unconcernedly, her white fingers 
doing sparkling impossibilities among the keys, 
while she talked sotto voce with Mr, Winthrop lean- 
ing over the piano, occasionally breaking off to 
chant a verse of some ballad or a wild refrain, with 
a bird-like caprice not unbecoming. 

A faint odor of violets clung about her dress ; in 
the black coils of her hair nestled heliotrope and a 
geranium, half white, half scarlet; and the elfish 
music and the vague flower-scents seemed to Jack 
in some odd way reflections of each other, and both 
a part of the atmosphere surrounding her and him. 
She talked of nights faint with jasmine, and water 
half in shadow half in white moonlight, making 
the keys echo her in their own way, and he list- 
ened. So did Ulysses to the Siren once, but then 
Ulysses tied himself fast. 

Pierre M‘Clane looked on critically. He had 
played at the game himself, and with Miss Len- 
nox. Meanwhile his hands were busy with the 
violets in a little fluted shell, pulling them in 
Neces as he looked, and strewing them on the 
marble slab, 
aa a oo my flowers done to you that you 

treat them things?” asked a voice 
close beside him. ner 

A sudden, indescribable something, like a ray, 
or perhaps more properly a shadow, came upon 
M'‘Clane’s face, rested an instant, and was gone. 
Then he turned quietly. 

“Done to me, Miss Auchester? Pleased me. 
It is the way of the world.” 





‘* Need it be yours?” 

“That depends,” he answered, with a curious 
intonation. ‘‘Some men have guard 
I can not tell what one might make of me; and 
talking of guardians, suggests your brother.” 

** Romaine ?” 

“Yes. He is off for Washington. I met him 
at the dépét. He has taken unto himself a boat, 
and I am to tell you that you will find it here.” 

“Then there is just time for a row before coffee, 
and you will get the people together and into the 
boat, won't you, Mr. M‘Clane? You havea talent 
that way. Tell them to make ready at once.” 

But though her tone was clear and even joyous 
her face was shaded, anxious, almost stern, as she 
stood where Pierre had left her, looking at the 
violets with an absent air. 

Mr. Winthrop came up to her. 

‘Are you not going? Let me get your shawl.” 

‘*] shall wear none.” 

‘“‘ This is spring, not summer.” 

Jessie raised her eyes to his face with a look 
that puzzled him. It is a pity that looks have no 
dictionary, for what she meant was this: ‘‘I have 
no one in whom to trust. My brother, a guardian 
but in name, is my chief torment and anxiety. My 
burden is heavier than I can bear; and you have 
failed me, and now come to tease me about a 
shawl.” 

He unfortunately translated it willfulness, per- 
versity. 

“* Suicide is a sin,” was his comment. 

She answered with a hasty downward move of 
the hand, and catching up her nube wound it once 
about her head, looking at him defiantly the while. 
At that he paled a little and went away. Then 
this consistent child repented and wished that she 
had been good, till she saw him fasten the lace of 
Miss Lennox’s boot! At that she untwisted the 
end of the nube from about her throat and suffered 
it to hang loose over her shoulder; but on getting 
into the boat the evening breeze struck her, and 
spite of herself she shuddered. 

“Let me get your shawl,” said Pierre, anx- 
iously. 

“No, it is here,” answered Jack’s voice, as he 
quietly wrapped it about her shoulders, whisper- 
ing at the same time, 

‘‘ Take what revenge you like, only let it be one 
that will not react upon yourself.” 

To resist would have been a scene; to take it 
off against reason; so Jessie sat still, crimson to 
the temples, and conquered, 

“Mr. Winthrop is irresistible,'’ said Pierre, mean- 
ingly. 

_ is apt to be,” retorted Jessie. 

Jack heard and darted a look of keen reproach. 
Miss Lennox heard also, and smiled to herself as, 
trailing her fingers through the dark water, she 
began to sing. 

The waves murmured as if in answer. The 
lights reflected from the banks seemed striking 
upward like so much radiance streaming out from 
coral palaces below. The boat came out into the 
middle stream, just commencing to sparkle in the 
moonlight, and the rowers leaving her to the guid- 
ance of the current, they went drifting on as if 
straight into a golden paradise. Pierre M‘Clane 
sat with folded arms looking gloomily off at the 
dark shore line. 

** If it could be always so,” he muttered. 

“What?” asked Jessie. 

“ Life; if we could drift through it as we are 
now.” 

“ Drifting per se is monotonous. It is the rest 
from turmoil that is pleasant.” 

“Is there any peace in ever climbing up the 
climbing wave? But you have not come yet to 
weariness of life.” 

‘*Why should I? I can not think such weari- 
ness a necessary condition of life, but rather a con- 
sequence of a self misunderstood, energies misdi- 
rected.” : 

‘* What of hopes disappointed? The purpose of 

ears blasted ?” ° 

‘*] know nothing of that!” 

“Strange! I thought that it was your hand 
thet had dealt the blow.” 

“*T never could interpret mysteries.” 

oe I will explain.” 

‘*No, it matters nothing to me.” 

‘*It is too late to say that; and declare as you 
will that it matters nothing, sooner or later you 
will find that it does concern you,” answered 
M‘Clane, with sudden fire. 

Jessie was possessed of some small spirit, and it 
rose on this occasion. 

“ Mr. M‘Clane,” she answered, coolly, “ between 
mere drawing-room acquaintances so much energy 
is quite superfluous ;” and then she dropped him 
out of her notice as if he had not been. 

Pierre bore it patiently, expecting his revenge 
on the way home, but Jessie divined his thought, 
and slipping past him as the boat grazed the beach 
ran breathlessly up the shadowed walk; and so it 
happened that she ran plump into the arms of a 
gentleman—fortunately an old gentleman, and of a 
grave appearance. 

“Mr. Rempson,” she cried, giving him both 
hands. “At last, then, you are going to be geed, 
and give yourself a vacation ?” 

Mr. Rempson kissed the little hands, and looked 
into the fresh upturned,face with pity, if that had 
been possible. 

‘*My dear little girl, I came on business.” 

“ Business: hush, the roses are budding, and you 
will scare them back. Comeand get a cupof coffee,” 
audaciously him after her at Redowa pace 
into the su spear “ Sit there : no, not a word ; 
this evil demon of care shall be cast out of you. 
Here is your coffee, made as you like it, and this is 
cream, and I can recommend these rolls.” 

As she chattered she was trying to lift a cande- 
labrum from the mantle: a massive ae 
thing, too weighty for white fingers and slender 
wrists. She uttered a little exclamation, but Mr. 
Rempson being abstracted heard her not. Then, 

“ Superior force is not always so undesirable,” 
said some one, as the candelabrum was taken from 
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her failing grasp and placed upon the table. Jessie 
turned quickly and slipped her hand through Mr. 
Winthrop’s arm. 

“Oh, Jack, forgive me! I have been so sorry, 
so ashamed.” (N.B. He had not spoken once to 
Miss Lennox iu the boat.) 

‘* There was no need.” 

“Tt was mean, shameful to say that; but I was 
vexed—” 

‘At what ?” 

“The people are coming in. Let me go. I 
want to give Mr. M‘Clane some coffee. He looks 
wolfish.” 

“ Why were you vexed ?” 

“ How can I tell? I am always perverse with 
you; I don’t know why. Let me go.” 

She slipped from him laughiug, and went as she 
had said to Mr. M‘Clane, carrying him a little cup 
about as large as a nut-shell, and quaintly gilded. 

‘Let us have peace,” she said, offering it to 
him. 

Pierre surveyed her in astonishment. Her color 
had not risen, but the pure opaque white of her 
complexion seemed to dazzle and glow. Her eyes 
had deepened into the blue that you sometimes find 
on a pansy leaf, and overflowed with a light soft 
and subtle. 

‘Do you know the meaning of the Scotch word 
fay ?” he asked, abruptly, and with a curious glance 
at Mr. Rempson. 

‘Yes; but I am not that. Iam happy. I have 
come not to life’s weariness, but its enchantment. 
I realize now that I am immortal.” 

‘* Here is the book,” struck in Julia M‘Clane’s 
voice, who had been disputing nearthem. ‘‘ Now 
listen,”’ and she read out : 

‘**] only know my mother’s love, 
Which gives all and asks nothing, 
And this new loving sets the groove 

Too much the way of loathing.’ 
Now explain the last two lines somebody,” went 
on the tair Julia. ‘‘Mr. Walton insists that the 
meaning is obvious. I confess that I do not un- 
derstand them.” 

‘* Still it is very simple,” answered Pierre. ‘She 
refers to the perversity that is a marked symptom 
of the grand passion.” 

Then some subtle magnetism impelled Jessie to 
lift her eves to those of Mr. Winthrop’s, which were 
fixed meaningly on her face, and the words light- 
ly spoken a few moments before came burning 
into her memory—“I am always perverse with 
you.” Past all doubt the significance of his smile, 
and past doubt also the answer of her crimson 
cheeks. She gave the cup hastily to Pierre, and 
darted into the dim fragrant hall, cool and rust- 
ling with the night breeze. The library door was 
open, the library itself deserted, lighted only by a 
single jet of flame burning low in its globe, and a 
cheery fire of logs kept to expel the damps. Sit- 
ting down by the broad hearth she listened as in 
a dream to the murmur of voices and the tinkle of 
china and silver going on in the drawing-room. 

A step sounded on the walk just without the 
window; the vines about it rustled; some one 
came behind her chair, and a hand rested lightly 
on her bowed head. Mr. Winthrop had followed 
her, and now evasion, coldness, would be of no 
avail; her girl’s artifices would serve her no fur- 
ther; but it has occurred to great generals to wrest 
victory from the moment of defeat itself, and so it 
h.uppened to Jessie. Turning, flushed, trembling, 
riuctant, she spied an end of velvet ribbon dan- 

ling from his pocket. In an instant she had seized 
it. 

“Why, this is mine.” 

‘*Speak more accurately. It was yours; it is 
mine now.” 

“ By what right ?” 

‘* That of discovery.” 

“ | shall dispute it, and, pending the suit, it shall 
remain in my possession.” 

“ Perverse again.” 

At that word she grew scarlet, and, snatching 
the ribbon, flung it into the fire. Jack made a 
hasty move to arrest her; failing in that, thrust 
his hand into the flame, brought out the velvet 
blazing, crushed it in his palm, and bestowed the 
charred remnant in bis pocket, and sat down qui- 
etly. 

Stricken with remorse, Jessie dropped on her 
knees beside his chair. 

“Oh, Jack! I would have given you twenty 
ribbons. Let me see your hand.” 

“No; it is nothing,” he answered, coldly, and 
looking away from her. 

‘* But I will see it,” using her taper fingers as a 
lever. ‘‘How can you be so unkind? If you 
want revenge, take a nobler.” 

At that he showed her his fingers and palm, both 
blistered. 

Jessie exclaimed, and, catching the poor hand 
in hers, pressed it against her lips. Then, utterly 
appalled and shame-stricken, tried to escape; but 
as well try to wield Thor’s hammer. He held her 
fast; he drew her toward him; looked close into 
her eyes; opened his lips as if about to speak ; sud- 
denly released her—steps and voices were echoing 
in the hall, coming that way; and, only too glad 
to escape, Jessie fled by way of the garden. 

A little after came the housekeeper with a china 
hox and a bundle of linen for Mr. Winthrop’s hand. 
Jack wrote a hasty line and sent it back to Jeasie, 
wrapped about the box. 

“I will use no other remedy than the one al- 
ready applied. If that fails, the hand deserves to 
wither,” said the note, that Jessie made a feint of 
throwing aside, and, when no one was looking, 
slipped into her bosom. 

There she saw it in the morning. “Saucy 
thing!” she said, pouting her lips at it; and then 
kissed it in a hurry, as if she had injured it, and 
blushed at herself for so doing in the glzss, as she 
stood before it rolling back her hair. For some 
reason her mood was gracious as the morning; she 
gave her maid the lawn long desired by that youn: 
person. She bethought herself with remorse of 
Mr. Rempson. 

“*T was not civil to the good old gentleman. He 





spoke of business, and I did not even ask him what 
it was;” and she went down stairs humming “ Il 
Bacio,” and making virtuous resolutions. 

There were people below already. Mr. Remp- 
son, pacing up and down; MV iss Lennox, in a braided 
Figaro jacket, and wearing a detestable air of hav- 
ing had a tée-d-téte with somebody ; Jack, sitting 
near ie window, holding Nell, Jessie’s little sis- 
ter, on his knee, and telling a story that progressed 
after this fashion : 

“There came a locust and took out a grain of 
corn, and another locust came and took out anoth- 
er grain of corn, and another locust came and—” 

Here Nell grew restive. 

“Oh, that is nothing,” said Jack, composedly. 
‘This story lasts a year: you wanted a long one, 
you know. There came another locust and took 
out another grain—” 

The words were cut short by two little perfumed 
hands clasped over his mouth—Sallie Lennox this 
time, crying, “ Yield yourself prisoner, rescue or no 
rescue.” 

He looked toward Jessie. 

‘Help me!” but she turned coldly away. 

‘You can defend yourself.” 

‘What ?” he asked, following her, and speaking 
low—“‘ wounded as I am ?” 

As he spoke he held up his band. Jessie 
glanced at it shyly, but did not look up in his face ; 
indeed she had carefully avoided his eyes that 
morning. 

‘* Look at me,” he urged. 

“ Why ?” 

“ It is civil to look at people with whom you are 
talking.” . 

“Tam not talking with you. You are talking 
at me.” 

“ Admirable distinction !” 

At that moment Mr. Rempson took a turn near 
them. Jessie ran to him and fastened on his arm. 

‘*Mr. Rempson, we have half an hour before 
breakfast. Will you come and talk business now ?” 

They went out into the rose-walk together. 

‘On mornings like this I like to live,” said 
Jessie, when looking up at her old friend. She saw 
his eyes glisten as through tears. 

Men have hobbies, boys projects. Men ride their 
hobbies, but projects treat boys as the Old Man of 
the Sea did Sinbad ; so Harry awoke on this event- 
ful morning project-ridden, and carried it dutifully 
into the breakfast-room, where the people were us- 
sembled, and Jessie should have been, but was not. 
Now Jessie breakfasted after a fashion of her own, 
and made her guests at Olympus do as Olympians 
do. Coffee and meats were served from the side- 
board, but on the table were only baskets of vio- 
lets, great dishes of fruit, and cream pitchers, and 
suyar baskets, stumpy, solid, andsilver. More than 
that, the glass doors opened directly on the rose- 
walk, lined with roses, twining about trees, droop- 
ing from trellises, creeping through the grass, and 
exhaling sweetness. 

So three senses were gratified at a time, and so 
it happened that the whole company saw Jessie 
coming back with Mr. Rempson, walking slowly 
and strangely pale; all but Harry. He saw his 
project, and the white sweep of Jessie's skirt, and 
sprang at her. 

“I say, Sis, hurry with your breakfast. I want 
you to come and look at a horse that Dan— Hallo! 
What’s the matter now ?” 

** Don't bother,” said Nell, with dignity. ‘‘Can’t 

see that she is faint?” 

“ No, only I should have eaten before walking,” 
murmured Jessie, growing paler yet. 

“Oh, that is all! Won't you hurry then, like 
a good girl? That horse is jolly, and Dick Far- 
leigh talked of—” 

“Harry, do choose your subject for the break- 
fastéable,” remonstrated Nell. 

Miss Lennox put up her glass. 
“Oh, Nellie! I thought that it was her grand- 
other. ” 


** With these?” asked Jack, stroking her brown 


curls, 

The child drew back. 

**Excuse me, Mr. Winthrop, but it takes my 
maid so long to arrange them.” 

** Problem,” quoth Miss Lennox. ‘Our maid at 
ten years! how many will be required at twenty ?” 

“ Certainly it is unusual,” returned Nellie, sol- 
emnly; “but I am so nervous, Miss Lennox, I 
can’t even lace my own boots.” 

Jessie's pale face 

“Don’t laugh at her. The child has no‘mother, 
and I am so young, and I fear I have misman- 
a wn 

“* An Auchester confessing to any thing but the 


family pedigree,” whispered Miss x in Win- 
throp’sear. “‘ What next?” 

Jack looked grave. He was regretting certain 
opportunities which had slipped his fin- 


gers, and trying to make otie for bungled 
at it and failed. You see Destiny knows how to 
arrange the circumstances—we don’t; and let what 
might depend on ten minutes’ speech with Jessie 
it was denied him. She went from the breakfast- 
table to her room, and came down in a 
traveling Pierre met her at the door, 

“You are going totown. My horses are ready. 
pers have the pleasure of driving you to the dé- 
pot 

Nothing was left Mr. Winthrop but to look dis- 
mally after them. Seeing that, Miss Lennox 
danced up to him saucily, quoting, 


“Why so pale and wan, fond lover, 


Jack made some absurd answer, and rushed off 
after Mr. Rempson, and Miss Lennox went and 
pouted ‘over her crochet work in the drawing- 
room, 

Rac soe Pierre and Jessie drove out in utter 
silence through the great iron gates that clanged 
sullenly after them, through dewy lanes, out from 
shadow to sur'shine and back again, till, on a sud- 
den, Jessie feli her hand softly pressed. 





“‘T am very sorry for you, child,” he suid, with 
a gentleness strange in him. 

“You know then?” 

“T knew months ago that Romaine was going 
to the devil. I was sure that his visit to Wash- 
ington was a flight, and I had seen Mr. Rempson 
before he came down. To tell the truth, that is 
what brought me here.” 

“T do not understand.” 

“*T will explain, as I promised last night. Hith- 
erto I have preferred a ‘ No’ in anticipation to the 
curt monosyllable as a positive recollection ; but 
now that Fortune has turned her wheel so sharply, 
our fortunes, thrown together in her kaleidoscope, 
take a new coloring.” 

**T see. You think that poverty will make me 
practical. That I shall remember your millions 
now. Forshame! That is not like a M‘Clane.” 

‘*Jessie, you would not sell yourself; but it is 
not yourself of whom we are talking. You are to 
think of Hal and Neliie—to decide their fate. You 
can not now marry Winthrop.” 

“Mr, M‘Clane!” 

“T know, but this is a crisis, and in crises peo- 
ple call things by their names. Jack thinks as I 
do, that sans fortune, and with two incumbrances, 
the best man is but half worthy of you. But vou 
have kept him at least in doubt hitherto; now in 
the winter of your fortune you can hardly accept 
him with self-respect.” 

“*T do not think of marriage as a resource,” an- 
swered Jessic, sharply. ‘I can support myself.” 

“ And Neltie’s maid, and Hal's horse ?” 

“ Poverty will discipline them as I should have 
done.” 

“Your pardon ; poverty will discipline you, not 
Nellie. She is a true Auchester; pride and frivol- 
ity equal parts. As for Hal, the discipline of pov. 
erty is a fine expression bowling easily over this 
sunny road, but the discipline of being thrown over 
by one’s friends, «ud wearing last year’s clothes 
through back streets, is hardly ennobling.” 

Jessie sighed heavily. 

** Poor child,” he said, ‘* do you think me brutal ? 
I could have said to you, only that I know that 
your pride would not let you hear it, that Rose- 
hill is yours, a free gift; but since that can not 
be, let me help you in the only way you leave me. 
I have no need of saying how I love you, or of de- 
claring that I should hold myself honored and for- 
tunate as*your husband. You and you only can 
make my home, and you would love me, Jessie; 
sooner or later you must, you are so precious to me. 
For Nellie’s sake, for Harry's, consent.” 

‘*T can not do evil that good may come,” she an- 
swered, sadly. 

“That is high-flown nonsense. I am talking 
common sense,” he returned, hotly. ‘“‘ Take time 
for cool thought. Where are you going first?” 

**To see Mrs. Hollister.” 

“Your aunt; that is right. She is a woman of 
sense. Advise with her, and remember I do not 
think myself answered.” 

He raised the passive hand to his lips and kissed 
it before he droveaway. Jessie endured it, scarce- 
ly thinking of it. She could not marry Jack, as 
he had said. Only yesterday had she shown him 
what was in her heart, and he might think that she 
knew even then of the downfall of her fortune. It 
was two late now. 

Mrs. Hollister was taking her coffee in bed, and 
sent for her niece to come to her room. Jessie 
obeyed, taking there a face so pale and wan that 
even in the half light the keen old eyes descried 
the change and demanded the cause. Then out 
camethe miserable story. Romaine fied, the estate 
swamped with his debts, Rosehill to be sold, Jes- 
sie, Hal, Nellie, all left beggars. Mrs. Hollister 
from sipping coffee came to stirring, from stirring 
to indignant speech. 

“Romaine deserves hanging,” she said, sharp- 


ly. 
“But that is not all. And then—” Jessie 


Jessie recounted the talk with Pierre, omitting 
only the part that bore on Jack: Mrs. Hollister 
put down her coffee-cup. 

“(My dear child, I congratulate you,” she said, 

ly. ‘* Rosehill for Elm Grove is an ex- 

cellent ex , and, of course, he will buy it in. 
He will like to keep the old house in the family.” 

** But, aunt, I did not mean that.” 

“Whatthen? Not that you hesitate! You are 
possessed, I think, of the ordinary amount of sense, 
and when you receive an offer from four millions, 
I should like to know what there is left you to do 


- but to thank Heaven on your knees for the chance. 


Why they keep up almost regal state among them- 
selves. The M‘Clane girls go to bed like the 


ogtesses in the fairy tale, with gold crowns on 
their heads.” 


“*T prefer a night-cap, and to support myself.” 

“ Starve, you mean, while you are waiting for 
pupils or employment to drop from fairy-land! 
Think of those poor children left in your charge by 
adying mother. Why, acceptance is a plain and 
positive duty.” 

Lenten comfort that, but Jessie found none oth- 
er to take with her back in the dusty, crowded 
car. It was twilight, close on the dark; no one 
knew her, no one cared for her. She could cry 
here, quietly, and as long as she pleased. Some 
one took the seat beside her, but she did not even 
raise her head till a hand touched her shoulder. 
Then she turned and saw Mr. Winthrop. 

“Oh, Jack! I am so glad,” she burst out, and 

short. In the name of consistency how 
was her gladness to be explained ? 

“T am glad also,” he answered. ‘‘I have wait- 
Tne Deeeinny 

b ” 

Here his voice trembled a little, and he drew her 
toward him, and held ber in bis strong arm as in a 
sure haven, 

“T am selfish enough to be glad that Rosehill is 
to go,” he went on, after a pause. “ You are so 
immeasurably above my deserts as it is, and I fear 
that the Auchesier pride and place would have 





7 
weighed on me like a uiglitmare. It is better too 
for the children.” 

“But Jack—” 

“ Well?” 

“T was afraid that you would think—” 

“ Well?” 

“ That I didn't love you before this misfortune.” 

“Why, you silly child! I have known all win 
ter that you loved me.” 

“ Ob ia 





HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


AN AFFECTING DEFINITION. 
Pagcoctous Cuutp. “ Papa, what ix humbug?" 
PaRent (with a deep-drivwn sivh). “It ia, my dear, 

when your mamma pritends to be very fund of mo and 
puts no buttons on my shirt.” 


-_> - 
“We were all children onee, my dears.” “Le, wal! 
then who took care of the babies ? : 

“ Manma,” said a little girl, pointing to the telegraph 
wires, “how do they send 1 essages by those bits of wire, 
without tearing them to pieces?" ‘ They send them ina 
fiuid state, my dear,” was the reply. 


Somebody says that the oddest husbandry he knows of 
is the marrying of a widower in clover with « widow in 
weeds. 


John Kemble had the honor of giving the Prince of 
Wales some lessons in ciocution. According to the vitixted 
pronunciation of the day, the Prince, in-tead of sxying 
“ oblige,” would say * obleege,” upon which Kemble, with 





much depicted upon his countenance, said, ‘fir, 
may I beseech your Royal Highness to open your Royal 
jaws, and say ‘ oblige?" 
eg 
ORDINARY PRECAUTIONS. 
Never on a journey be without something in your pock- 


— if * —, your hands. 
fore you 1 yourself consifer— 
1st. If a family man, what your wife would eay? This 
neceasita & cab and going home at 


not reeult in 
being 
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till to-morrow what can be done to-day, 
case of a hole in your cont, ‘If you tell yout 
must be done to-day, it's very evident thaj 
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a ol 
medicine are we r minded of by # man beating 
his wife? Elixir (he licks her). ad 


A contemporary finds fault with the practice of putting 
inscriptions on tombstones. But what more appro- 
a dead 


Latino 
ee 





A comedian, in Bath, of puff for his benefit, 
ee ere oe", 











Like a of coals I'll glow 
A great full house to ree; 

And if I am not prateful, too, 
A great fool 1 must 

A wag, upon visiting a medical museum, was shown 
some dwarfs, and other specimens cf mortality, all pre- 
served inalcohol. “ Well,” said he, ‘+1 never the 
dead could be in such spirits.” 

The of many a life—“ What 2 fool I hrve 
been |" ex of many « wife—* What a foul 
I've got!" 

The other — & father, remonstrating with his | oy 
upon his lying in bed, said that the sun had ben vp 
these three hours. ‘That's no great wonder, fii her,” 
replied the son; “if I had as many miles to trove! in- 


day as the sun has, I would have :isen as soon as lc." 
te - 
The following certificate of a marriage war found armonr 
an old ae “This le to certify whom it) «> 
=: Arthur Joho Hiewiomne a, were low. 
married John on ret day cf 
ot apace 











A stranger, on taking his reat lately in the pit of a thea- 
tre, accosted a ntleman who sat pa ton Pays + aha i, 
have you a bill?" when, to the * amazement, the 


starting from the in which he had 
omy a exclaimed, * No, Pir; but I shall have two 
provided for.” 
- ao 

“ Hallo, Jack! I thought you were off in the train i bi« 
morning?" “ Well, I'll tell you, Jim; th re are two or 
three reasons why | didn't go. In the first place, d'ye ve , 
I nt" * nevermind! That'lldo, You needn't 

the other reasons." 

“Class in the middle of Geography, stand up,” aid a 
schoolmaster. ‘What is a pyremid ?* he naked. “A 
Rey Where it slvaye wants When ** Where's 
o 





? “Where it slways was.” “ Where's Wale-?” 
All over the sen." ** Very well,” said the achoo'maste:, 
especies of birch that grows 


—e— — 


Mrs. Partington says, that Ike, who has just returned 
from France, “ speaks French like a Parishioner.” 


A retired schoolmaster excuses his passion for angli g 
pd saying th t, from constant hebit, he never fevis quite 
unless he's handling the rod. 


“stay there till I show you a 
all over this country." 








= lady says that “if s cart-wheel has nine 
lows attached to fy ie a pity tht m gir Uko her eat 
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Canines, ten saliutt Setp-the-Gamy tat: Sr 0 


A mantrer by tempest crost 
Lay straggling with the wave; 

His one sole hope—all else was lost— 
His hoarded gold to save. 


Slung from his neck—a weary weight— 
His precious charge he bore; 

His failing strength, at war with fate, 
Could bear no feather more. 


But not against his life alone 
Uprose the breakers wild; 

A woman, on the billows thrown, 
Held up her drowning child. 


oe 


‘Save her!” she cried; “in mercy save!” 
As through the surf she rolled: 

He heard; and cast beneath the wave 
His prize of Indian gold. 


Fearless he breasts the tropic storm 
With limbs by love new strung, 

While round his neck, all soft and warm, 
Two infant arms are flung. 


He hails the land—the bless¢d land! 
He drinks its spicy air; 

He strains to reach its coral strand, 
He greets it with a prayer. 


Vainly the angry tempest raved, 
His feet have touched the goal; 
And, with his living burden saved,, 

He stands—a rescued soul! 





This was too much 


i 
The child has lived, bloomed, loved, and died. 
Alone the old man lies: 
Another sea, of stiller tide, 
Steals o’er his closing eyes. 


Glows now for him no tropic light, 
But, where life’s waters freeze, ~ 

The glory of the Polar night— 
The calm of Arctic seas! 


His hard-earned gold beneath the deep 
Lies hid; but where is she, 

His God-gift, whom the star-worlds keep, 
His daughter of the sea? 
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had occurred to him | horns like this. 


De, Wotherloy inquired ae his kaph did not even mention it to Julia. 
name. . Wycherley a 
lalgia; Alfred stared and told him it was much But now, on reading Peggy's note, his warlike 
4 instincts awoke, and, though he despised his cor- 
respondent and her motives, he could not let 
such a chance pass of defeating brazen injustice. 
kward to have to 
to Silverton on his wedding morning; but, after 


It was unfortunate 
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would not take the eighth commandment by the 
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“Injustice carries it with a high hand,” 
oha--—be *Mred, with a sigh. He was not 
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rent kind, half-pitying, 
half-cynical. But presently resuming her former 
manner, “I remember now,” said she, in dulcet 


ing.” $ 
for Alfred’s patience: ‘‘I | very time; only my father was keeping 


dly character. 
“Then I decline the double nuisance : ed ally for the place she would 
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Where cloud-waves foam the rippled skies, 
Touched by the golden day, 

An angel form in angel guise 
Floats up the liquid way. 
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He follows, hushed in rapt delight, 
Of dread and death beguiled, 

She, swimming slow with pinions bright, 
He, clinging like a child. 
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The dross of earth is cast away; 
She leads him by the hand. 

Through heaven's blue sea her white wings play: 
He nears the happy land. 


She parts the wave that beats him back; 
He breasts life’s surge no more: 


about a large sum 
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don’t know Peggy ! 
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lie before, me 

ife before, madam 
meaning of all this?” 

” said Mrs. Archbold, laying 

finely-moulded hand upon his arm, 

mystery in the matter: 
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His fe t, upon an angel’s track, 
Have touched the immortal shore. 
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(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1: 
by Harper & Brothers, in the Clerk's Office of the 
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By CHARLES READE, Esq. 


AUTHOR OF “IT I8 NEVER TOO LATE TO MEND,” ETO. 


** What little delusion ?” 
** About the £14,000, you know.” 
“What £14,000? I have not mentioned 
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CHAPTER XXXVI. 


Tue note Alfred Hardie received on the 10th 
of April was from Pi k 

were well formed, for she had been educated at 
the national school; but the style was not upon 


par. 
‘Mr. Alfred, Sir,—‘iargaret Black sends her 
respects, and if you want to know the truth 
ubout the money, I can tell you all, and where 
it-is at this present time. 
uation at Silverton Grove House, about a furlong 
fvom the station; and, if you will be so good to 
call there and ask for Margaret, I will tell 
where it is, which I mean the £14,000; for 
. sin the young ledy should be beguiled of her 
nm. Only you must please come this evening, 
r else to-morrow before ten o’clock, by reason 
y mistress and me we are going up to London 
rat day early, and she talk of taking me abroad 


Sir, I am now in sit- 


“Yours respectfully to command, 
ARGARET Back. 
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and matched another 
seem to shun it like 3 | and size: this door led into a 
talk about it to oth- | as plain and even 
Be gectige tyme: has was inviting; the 
cure you of it, you would drab, and wanted washi 
cobweb up in one corner, and from the ceiling 
and put his hands in his | hung the tail of another, 
on his inquisi- | broom had scotched 
**you had better | room they entered by was all books. The 
aay srgere ant said, “Stay here a 
you out of that win- | send her to you.” 
pleasant either; for, | drawing-room, closing 
Pairs oe tewinoe fis i | Su coda eng 
open as I | wax, 
pot with 4 Son sich whoopee 
ith sup- | cl La 
eet oeares te ond cit cxh Gaia 
ne gether it was enough 
; to wit, an eye as ee 
a trifles ; 
Wylcp, treats. | «2 On, end owed 
, was at 
her for wasting time,” thought he; “why 
Suatel sepolene ates ssh come 
as 
hand, it struck him | ments of time, and 
circumstance that so able a man take a book from the shelves, 
He found it was a 


‘* If you please, Sir, not to show this letter on 


Alfred read this twice over, and felt a con- 
temptuous repugnance toward the writer, a cash- 
ed servant, who offered to tell the truth out 
of spite, having easily resisted ev 
tive. Indeed, I think he we Jd 
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“ Father,”’ whispered Sybil, reproachfully, “ had 

you forgotten that our Laurence too is a soldier ?” 

**No,” returned Silas, abruptly, ‘ I remembered 

saw her lovelier than | it, and it convinced me all the more that a man, 

for him with | paid and pensioned like our Laurence, has no need 
peerless face. ‘‘Julia! Ju- | to beg on the public highwave.”’ 
5 “ But, father, he id not beg.” 

“ Because I would not allow it, child. I pay 
made the very room | taxes for the support of such as he, and I swear [ 
1. | will do no more!” 

. ° He spoke in the sharp, high-pitched accents of 
m rolled down steaming | passion, and when he looked round again Sybil was 


gone. 
his cheeks. He sobbed, and sobbing Footsore and weary, the truvel-worn pedestrian 
: is i | had sat himself down on « mosey bouller by the 
| Toad-side, when a quick, light footstep came up a 
| little by-path, leading from the back door of the 
: farm-house, through blackberry pasturesand mown 
With this miserable exception ; ever and | fields, and a slight figure Lent above him, 
body shuddered so ter- ** Do not mind my father’s words ; he was angry 
rattled the iron bedstead, and | and unreasonable,” she said, hurriedly. ‘I have 
storm within, the agony of the racked | little to give, but I want vou to take it for the sake 
foreboding soul. of my soldier-brother.” 
rolled over that young head hours of Before he could speak she had unfastened from 
that no tongue of man can utter, | her neck a blue ribbon with a tiny gold piece sus- 
shadow. Chained sane among the | pended from it, placed it in his hand, and was glid- 
ng-day§ expecting with tied | ing away across the fields like some little gray nun, 
sinister acts of the soul-murderers who | in her sober-hued dress, He rose up, as if to fol- 
to make their lie a truth! We | low and overtake her, but it wan too late, and as 
body writhing vainly against its | he bent his head over the gleaming token some- 
ust bonds; but who can paint the loathing, | thing very like a tear dropped upon its circlet of 
ized soul in a mental situation so ghastly? | tiny stars. 
my part I feel it in my heart of hearts, but 
impotent to convey it to others; impotent, “ And now tell us every thing that has happened 
t. to vou, Laurence? Ob, Laurence, when I waked 
think of it for yourselves, . and wo- | this morning it seemed all a dream that you bad 
inn, B yen Save Gut duovn ave , think over | come back to us again in very truth.” 
anovel. Think of it, for your -.:n sakes; Al- The bronzed, handsome young soldier looked 
maniacs ran out in | fred’s turn to-day, it may be yours to-morrow. eulindy, Sone tee Ge Sues Sen Ges neat 
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Heaven in despair, Sane A GIFT BY THE WAY-SIDE. ‘nothing more than a dream’ once or twice. I 
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odors skirmish along 
Tre et Eee eS ee ee tid a enen, | fase with death, on ugly desth, too, ot the polet of 
ripening woods, while i ' rebel bayonets, when some brave fellow charged 
po Rapley Tat tien totem tens Se Eee eee ae 
daupel detiliy Gavugh the smsening-giaty “Who was it, Laurence?” seid old Silas, with 
A “4 = trembling lip and dilated eyes, ‘1 would give 
I” echoed Silas Miller, just as my best wheat field for a chance to grasp that right 

hand.” 

‘* I don’t know—I never came across him again. 
and said quiet- What a strange softening rugged features, | know is that he had fiery black eyes, and an odd 
: p wonted —— scar on his forehead, shaped exactly like a Moorish 
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hear a 

face and staring eyes at the window took 
tice of him; it was a maniac, whose eyes, bereft 
of reason, conveyed no images to the sentient 
brain: only by some half vegetable instinct 
darkened 
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“Father,” said Sybil, turning with sparing 
ees and crimson check to where Gilas Miller eat, 
the wandering soldier whom you turned from 
oe po gg was the man who saved our 
"8 Nad 
et, father.” | Silas rose up from his chair and took an uneasy 
side, | turn across the room and back, his irun features 
working strangely. 
“ It can't be helped now,” he said, in a tremulous 
‘ voice ; “‘ but it’s the last soldier I'll ever send with 
was not prettier than many another New em hands from this door, The man who saved 
gi there was a delicate type of beau- | our Laurence’s life! Oh, Sybil! if I had only 


form that belongs as much to | listened to your words!” 
But she never spoke of the little lucky-piece of 


, with aureate lights | gold. She fancied it might seem like ostentation, 
this shy, fastidious little wild-flower of the hills. 


“My Sybil going to be married among the fine 
folks down in Boston! Well, I s’pose I might 
have expected it, and yet it does seem kind o’ 
\ hard,” soliloquized Silas Miller, dropping the bap- 
'y the old man started and uttered an in- | py, timid letter in his lap, and looking out throuzh 
distinct, glad cry. dimmed spectacles upon the snowy, sun-bright 

“It’s he, Sybil; don’t you see, beyond the elder | hills. “I wonder who it is. 1 shouk! like to see 
bushes! Child, don’t hold me back; let me go | the man that’s going to marry Sybil Miller.” 
and meet my boy!” - Silas would have been s proud man could he 
have beheld his pretty daughter that se)f-same 
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quaking heard him say, ‘‘Look here! He is 
not far from this.” 
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mercy on him; why there’s seven foot of water ; 
I measured it last night.” 

At this Alfred was conscious of a movement 
“and a murmur, that ed humanity was not 
extinct; and the _was fixed close to the 
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“Why do the.e vagrant soldiers go | face brightened with grave, quiet pride as he look- 
bv, 4, ‘vic_ neues: tolxs such a start?” | ed down on his fair betrothed. 

he did not know we were watching “ Sit down here, dearest, in this quiet little mu- 
” said Sy'il, half smiling in the dusk. | sic-room,” he said, with caressing authority. ‘I 
"'t share your sweet eyes aud sweeter words 
with all the world any longer. I niust have you 
all to myself for a while.” 

She looked up with a Llushing smile, then down 


Silas, angrily, seri Well?” be asked, 5 f che bod opeben. 
“I'd have seen him starving first! I have no ao ee Cag ee ee 


“Whe, hee "9 
sed it is such a singular shapo—almost a 
half circle. I never saw but one like it before.” 


frrehy! 
dared 
Hey 
peti: : 
int 
tt 
i rei 
at 
fgerte 
Hii 
rue 
iter 
petaaaiet 
TAR 
at 
re 
Ful 
Li 
ih 
B 


| 
HL 
i 
| 
, 


= E 
iti i 
tt i 
Pes 8 
Hk 
iW ult 
TUE 
rill 
bat 
fi 
7 
Hi 
jstt 
peter 
Hi; 
est 
a i 
iF | 
Wj 
dg 3 
£3 
r 
Li 
ef 
f 
i 


i 
5 
E 
ge 
E 
4 
F 
| 
3 
: 
| 
F 
z 
: 
i 


F 

4 

z 
ie 


F 
by 
: 
§ 
i 
: 
} 
F 
: 
r 
2 
: 
i 
i 
; 


some inner receptacle in his coat a tiny piece 
narrow blue ribbon passed throus;h 
. He held it smilingly up. 
Do you know who gave this to me?” 
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friends, position 
could see the | kind word just then, for my brain was throbbing, 
scarlet flush rising to the forehead. my limbs weary, my wounds scarce healed. That 
‘Sir, you are mistaken. I did not beg!” fvot-march cost me a weary fever. Yet I do not 
liy, I’ve no | regret it; for—” 
doubt. But I’m not « proper suliject for you, so He took her hand tenderly into his, and added, 
“ For alibough | might have known that my 
Svbil was beautiful, yet bad it not been for that 
more depressed, | blie-ribboned piece of gold I never should have 
known bow goed aud true she was.” 
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THE ARCHDUKE MAXIMILIAN, 
OF AUSTRLA., ° 


We publish herewith a portrait of the Ancn- 
DUKE MAXIMILIAN, OF AusTRIA, who has been 
named by the French officers in Mexico Eniperor 
of that country. The Archduke is a man of mid- 
dle age, and a sailor by trade. He enjoys a fair 
reputation in his own country, and has been well 
spoken of by foreigners who have known him, 
Some years ago he married the daughter of King 


of Belgium, one of the most sénsible and _ 


upright of sovereigns, Whether or no he will fall 
into the trap laid for him by the Emperor of the 
French remains to be seen. ~The first inteHigence 
was that he would unhesitatingly accept. But 
since then his views appear to have undergone some 
modification, possibly under good advice from his 
father-in-law. Mr. Motley’s excellent opinions, 
expressed to Count Rechberg, may not have been 
without their weight upon the mind of the Arch- 
duke. 





THE SIEGE OF CHARLESTON. | 


WE continue in this number our illustrations of 
the siege of Charleston, from sketches by our corre- 
spondent, Mr. Theodore R. Davis. On page 609 
we give a picture of the 


CHARGE OF THE TWENTY-FOURTH MASSACHU- 
SETTS HEGIMENT ON REBEL RIFLE-PITS, 


Mr. Davis writes: ‘‘ A sand-hill had been taken 
advantage of by the rebels as a cover for a number 
of sharp-shooters, who constantly annoyed our sap- 
pers with their pinging Miniés. This was not to 
be overlooked for a moment, and the rebels left the 


place not to return.” 
The New York Times correspondent says : 


One of the most brilliant events that has been witnessed 
on the island since the inauguration of the siege move- 
ments, occurred last Wednesday night—an event in which 
the Twenty-fourth Massachusetts regiment bore a worthy 
and conspicuous part, and which resulted most advanta- 
geously for the Union side. Prior to the event of Wednes- 
day night, four parallels, with the usually accompanying 
approaches, had been built. Beyond the fourth parallel 4 
sup had been commenced which was being extended to- 
ward Wagner as fast as the circumstances would allow. 
At ‘night our pickets were thrown out fifty yards to the 
front, which brought them to within about fifty yards of 
the rebel pickets. Between the opposing pickets was a 
ridge of sand which it was very essential we should occupy 
in order to facilitate engineering movements. The rebels 
also understood the importarce of the position, and every 
night had sent two or three regiments to hold it. As will 
be seen, however, they were behind time on this occasion, 
and so lost the ground. The Twenty-fourth Massachusetts, 
Colonel F. A. Osborne, was on duty in the trenches at the 
time. Just before dark, in accordance with orders issued, 
the batteries on the right, that is, in the parallels, com- 
manded by Captains Jos. J. Comstock, Charles G. Strahn, 
Albert Green, and Lieutenant George Green, of the Third 
Rhode Island Artillery, also, Captain Skinner, of the Sev- 


and Simpkins, the ey by our side was directed 

larly to points beyond the ridge, and the tected partie 
who were near at hand, was ordered to dash forward and 
seize that ground. In a moment the men leaped over the 
parallel, and in another moment were passing up the ridge, 
One company of the Sixty-first North Carolina were in the 


selves in a state of defense by throwing up an earth-work 
which had d before to the dimensions of 
a parallel, making a number of five ie the series, It can 
not be said the company of North Carolinians fought ob- 
stinately in the defense of the ridge, for meg took in the first 
place, were too few in numbers, and in the second place, 
were too quickly surrounded... What our men had most to 
fear was the canister and grape from Wagner. The range 
was short—only 150 yards, and it required a lively hand- 
ling of spades to put up a protection. From the time the 
guns were opened to the moment the Twenty-fourth were 
on the summit of the ridge, thirty minutes had elapsed. 
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THE ARCHDUKE MAXIMILIAN, OF AUSTRIA, PRETENDED EMPEROR OF MEXICO. 








cpu weteaber iligk, vee 
of ground, the possestion of which 


the 
pad i a ee 
yards the rebel fort. Numerous rifie-pits of the ene- 
my, which were filled with sharp-shooters, have been lev- 
eled, and he has been forced to contract his boundary lim- 
its, In a word, we have materially added to the chances 
ofa speedy capture of Wagner. 

On pages 612 and 613 we illustrate 

FORT WAGNER. 

Mr, Davis writes: 

“Morus Istawn, September 8, 

“The fact that our approaches had reached the 
ditch of Wagner had scarcely time to be known 
when it was noised about that we were to storth 
the place the coming dawn. Ere this conld be 
done the wily foe had left us the possessors of Mor- 
ris Island. 

“That spades are again trumps seems unques- 
tioned; and it may not be out of place to mention 
the fact that all engaged in the work of the reduc- 
tion of the rebel works performed their respective 
duties admirably. 

“Who was the very first to enter Wagner is a 
much-mooted question. Certain it is, however, 
that Sergeant Vermillion and five men of the Thir- 
ty-ninth Illinois regiment were in the fort as soon 
as any one. Almost simultaneous with their ene 
trance was that of Captains Walker and Pratt, of 
the Engineers, and Lieutenant Michie, of General 
Gilmore's staff. 

“My sketches give views of the fort—one show- 
ing the dismantled condition as well as the natural 
strength of the work; the other the scene of the 
charge made on the Mth of July, our men having 
got into this portion of the work at that time. In 
the fore-ground of this sketch is shown an incident 
of hourly occurrence, 

‘*The attack upon Gregg, though well planned, 
was discovered, and proved unsuccessful. 

‘* After having sketched Fort Wagner I started 
for Battery Gregg, and had nearly reached that 
place, after a most unpleasant tramp under a con. | 
stant fire, when old Sol sent an unusually hot beam, 
and the next known I found myself much nearer 
Wagner than Gregg, and a copious drenching of 
the salt-water of the ocean goipg on. Asking where 
I was hit, I was told ’twas sun-stroke; and a re 
mark shortly afterward made by one of our brave 
defenders, that ‘the artist man was luney,’ sug- 
gested to my mind that a speedy leave-taking of 
my soldier friends might be advisable. This is the 
reason why no sketch of Battery Gregg is present~ 
ed with this package of sketches. 

“The picture of 
THE IRON-CLADS ENGAGING THE WORKS UPON 

SULLIVAN'S ISLAND, 
sketched from the beach of Morris Island, gives, I 
think, the most comprehensive view of the scene. 

** How reckless men become after a period of 
constant exposure to shell fire can be seen by the 
entire indifference exhibited by the soldiers upon 
the beach, who take their usual tramps under the 
constantly-bursting shells with a nonchalance al- 
most wonderful.” 

On this page we give 
FORT JOHNSON AND JOHNSONVILLE, SKETCHED 

FROM BLACK ISLAND. 

Mr. Davis writes: “ During a little jaunt with 
Colonel Serrell, a few days since, being ix. quest of 
sketches, I found the scenes that I send to you 
—the Colone!’ 8 very excellent glass rendering it 
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practicable to sketch many places that must cer- 
tainly have goue unpictured had one been forced 
tone upon unaided eyesight. 

« This view of Fort Johnson and its surroundings 
is not only interesting but picturesque, and since 
it is known that the rebc’s rely almost entirely for 
the defense of Charleston upon sand-works of this 
kind, these views assume an interest that they 
have been hitherto devoid of.” 





THE ARMY OF THE POTOMAC. 


We devote two pages this week to an illustra- 
tion of the Army of the Potomac, from a sketch by 
our special artist, Mr. A. R. Waud. On pages 
616 and 617 we give 

THE EXECUTION OF DESERTERS. 

Mr. Waud writes: ‘The crime of desertion has 
been one of the greatest drawbacks to our army. 
If the men who have deserted their flag had but 
been present on more than one occasion defeat 
would have been victory, and victory the destruc- 
tion of the enemy. It may be therefore fairly 
asserted that desertion is the greatest crime of the 
soldier, znd no punishment too severe for the of- 
fense. But the dislike tokill incold blood—a North- 
ern characteristic—the undue exercise of execu- 
tive clemency, and in fact the very magnitude and 
vast spread of the offense, has prevented the prop- 
er punishment being applied. That is past; now 
the very necessity of saving life will cause the se- 
verest penalties to be rigorously exacted. The 
picture represents the men who were sentenced to 
death in the Fifth Corps for desertion at the mo- 
ment of their execution. Some of these had en- 
listed, pocketed the bounty, and deserted again 
and again. The sentence of death being so sel- 
dom enforced they considered iba safegame. They 
all suffered terribly mentally, and as they march- 
ed to their own funeral they staggered with mor- 
tal agony like a drunken man, Through the 
corps, ranged in hushed masees on the hill-side, 
the procession moved to a funeral march, the cul- 
prits walking each behind his own coffin. On 
reaching the grave they were, as usual, seated on 
their coffins ; the priests made short prayers; their 
eyes were bandaged; and with a precision worthy 
of praise for its humanity, the orders were given 
and the volley fired which launched them into eter- 


nity. They died instantly, although one setip fF 


nearly a minute after the firing; and there % @o 
doubt that their death has had a very salutary fn- 
fluence or discipline.” 





WIND-MUSIC AND THE CHILD. 


A rune that kepps no earthly time or measure, 
Rising and fa at the wind’s wild pleasure; 
Now quick in haste, now slow in languid leisure, 


But always very musically sweet, 
And always sad. No little childish feet 
To its soft cadence dance along the street; 


No little childish voice breaks into singing, 
By a glad impulse, like a wild bird flinging 
An echo to the sound the wind is bringing: 


Rather the child, although scarce knowing why, 
Hearing this music, passes slowly by, 
And breathes its fear and wonder in a sigh. 





THE WAY JOE ALLEN BURIED 
VANDEGRIFT. 


“T PROMISED to tell you something about Aldie 
and Upperville,” said the Adjutant of the First Jer- 
sey. ‘We did not go into the fights themselves, 
being for the first time kept in reserve; but after 
we had finished driving the enemy, and began to 
move back to the army, our brigade had the honor 
of covering the rear, when we had some tolerably 
aharp work. : 

“ You were with us last year when we had that 
set-to with Stuart at Aldie, and remember the po- 
sition pretty well. The rebels came up the Snick- 
ersville Road in just the same way they attacked 
last December; but Kilpatrick met them different- 
ly. He swept round outside of the town, and 
charged into the road by the first wood. The 
Tenth New York went first, and drove them to that 
dip of the road where it bends in both directions. 
Here they were met and forced back. Kilpatrick 
sent in the Second New York as support. Their 
Maior, instead of leading, gave his orders from the 
rear, which produced some confusion, and conse- 
quently the rebels were getting the better of our 
men. They say that Kilpatrick was half mad. 
He had brought on the fight, and now if his men 
failed him he was lost. Just then Colonel Doughty 
with his First Maine came up in perfect order. Kil- 
patrick rode up to them, and they dashed forward 
with a vigor that waa irresistible, Right before 
them they swept the rebels, past the woods and “ue 
hollow, and up to the last hill, where ther. were 
some old hay-stacks grouped together. Some of 
the rebels were protecting themselves under their 
cover, and opened a heavy fire; but it was no use, 
Eleven horses went down right around the stacks ; 
but even that did not check the Maine fellows. 
Closing in, they drove the‘enemy away, and, fight- 
ing hand to hand, forced them down the steep into 
the hollow beyond. It was terribly close work, 
Kilpatrick himself was, they say, once surrounded 
and a prisoner, but was cut out before he could be 
fairly taken. That fine old soldierColonel Doughty 
gotintoo deep. The rebels ordered him to yield, 
buthe refused. Ifhe had had his own horse, which 
was so perfectly trained that he could do any thing, 
the old man would have succeeded in keeping a 
clear place around him, and would have cut his 
way through; but the animal on which he was 
mounted was inferior in strength and activity to 
the emergency. The rebels pressed in upon him, 
and the brave old man, fighting to the last, went 
down. There was no belding the Maine boys aft- 





er that. The rebels were driven well down the 
bill, our artillery got into 

fearfully, and for a mile or two it was a perfect 
rout. 

‘The rebels cut across into the Middlebury Road, 
which, through Duffie’s misfortune that morning, 
wasfree. Reinforcements 
to get into order again, and 
Once again there was fierce 
they had to fall back, though 
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leaving us a gun. 
“ After two days’ fighting, all in our favor, they 
were forced to make a stand at Upperville, in order 


went at them, sometimes throwing down the fences, © 
at others going over them. The fighting was 
something like Brandy Station, though we had 
more decidedly the advantage. The rebels lost 
very seve.ely. They never succeeded in fairly 
meeting a charge. From hill to hill they went, 
leaving another piece in our hands, and at last were 
driven pell-mell into the Gap. It was not until 


The next morning Pleasanton, 
all he wanted to know, and done what he wanted, 
gave orders to fall back to our position, covering 
the march of the army. 

‘* Our brigade now took the rear of the column ; 
the First Pennsylvania and First New Jersey, with 






ing their positions steadily, but he 
marked 


judgment, never throwing away his fire, 

and always the nearest man to the enemy. Close 

to his side fought Joseph Allen, of Company F, a 
warm-hearted, light-headed boy. 


reckless, 

not know that they fought really better 
ers, but they happened to catch my eye, 
sequent events impressed their names on 
ory. Curiously enough, the storm of 
by the rebels did not injure a man 
Their skirmishers were nervous and 
while the aim of our men was unusual! 
last the rebels brought up some artillery, 
gan firing shells at our skirmishers, 
men kept carefully out of range. One 
under the horfe of Captain Englebert, of the 
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and Allen had to remount. This was near the 
Dover Mills, on the Middleburg Road, and termin- 
ated their attempt at pursuit. Lea this body 
behind seemed to weigh upon Joe’s He kept 
as far in the rear as he could through the whole 
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tervening between them and the body. ‘No mat- 
ter,’ said our men to each other; ‘it lies without 


handsome, ill 
, and miscellauecous Family Paper, will be sent on trial 
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Great American Tea Company, 


No. 51 Vesey Street, New York, 


are selling Aut their Tzas at Oxcx TWO CENTS raz 
Pouxp Provrr, believing this feature to be attractive to 
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white envelopes, 50 cents. 100 buff do., 40 cents, All the 
sent, pst-paid. Address GEO, 
above sent, P Kk, SNOW & HAP. 
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J. H. Winslow & Co., 
100,000 
WATOHES, CHAINS, &c., &c. 
Worth $500,000. 


To be sold for One Dollar each. without 
regard to value, 2nd not to be paid for 
till you know what you are to get. 


a 


SPLENDID LIST!! 

OF ARTICLES TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAL EACH. 
100 Gold Hunting Cased Watches....... $100 00 each. 
100 Gold Watches . .. 2.60... cceeeeeee 60 00 each. 
200 Ladies’ Gokd Watches ...........+.-- 35 00 each 

15 00 each. 


500 Ladies’ and Gent's Silver Watches .. 
e 5 00 to 10 00 each. 


3000 Vgst and Neck Chains......... 
5 0 to 10 00 each. 


8000 Gold Band Bracelets 


3000 * seq édsptecs B80uw 5 00 each, 
8000 Cameo Brooches ........--++-- 400 to 60 ech, 
8000 Mosaic and Jet Brooches ....... 400 to 6 vv each. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Brooches.. 400 to 6 00 exch. 
3000 Coral, Opal, and Em. Brooches, 400 6 0 each. 
8000 Cameo Har Drops .......+..+++ 400 w 600 each. 
3000 Mosaic aud Jet Mar Drops ..... 400 to 6 00 ench. 
8000 Lava and Florentine Mar Drops. 4 00 to 6 0U each. 
8000 Coral, Em., and Opal Ear Drops 400 to 5 9 cach. 
5100 Gent's Breast Pins ..........-- 250 w S$ cach, 
8000 Watch Keys. ..........0++++++ 200 to 6 0 each, 
65000 Fob and Ribbon Slides ........ 200 to 6 00 each. 
5000 Sets of Bosom Studs ..........- 250 to 6 00 each, 
5000 Sleeve Buttons. 250 to 600 each, 
6000 Plain Rings. .... -. 250 to 500 each. 
6000 Stone Set Rings. -- 250 to 6 00 each. 

2 50 to 10 00 each. 
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5000 Sets Ladies’ Ji eh ee 5 00 to 10 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, Silver M’ted Holders 400 to 5 00 each. 
10000 Gold Pens, with Silver Extension 

400 to 6 00 each. 


All of the above list of Goods will be sold for one doliar 
each. Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have, are first put into envelopes, sealed up, 
and mixed; and when ordered, are taken out without re- 
gard to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all a fair 
chance. On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what 
you.can have, and then it is at your option to send one 
dollar and take the article or not. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for forward- 
ing the Certificates, paying postage, and doing the busi- 
nes, 25 cents each, which must be inclosed when the Cer- 
tificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for $1; 
eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for $10; and a 
hundred for $15. 

Acents.—Those acting as Agents will be allowed ten 
cents on every Certificate ordered by them, provided their 
Temittance amounts to one dollar. Agents will collect 25 
cents for every Certificate, and remit 15 cents to us, either 
in cash or postage stamps. Great caution should be used 
by our correspondents in regard to giving their correct ad- 
dress, Town, County, and State. Addresé 


J. 3. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


J. W. EVERETT & CO., 
METROPOLITAN 


PURCHASING AGENCY. 


We will forward to any address, on receipt of order 
(neccompanied by cash), ANY ARTICLE REQUIRED, at the 
LUWEST PRICES; Photographs, Albums, Latest Pub- 
lications, Music, Jewelry, Books, Playing Cards, Army 
Corps Badges, or any other articles urable in this city. 

We will forward, on receipt of 20 cents each, Photo- 
graphs of Genrrats Mrape, M‘Ovrrn.ax, Grant, Fae 
MONT, Rosecrans, *1¢8L, Banks, SHERMAN, HALLEOK, 
Suocum, SICKLEs; Apmimacs Portzn, | oore, Duront, or 
any of the leading Orr:cers iy THE ARMY AND NaVy. 


Bominoes for the Million. 


+ - ———~, <Amertoaw Pa 
C0Ceeo ! =: 


This excellent ar- 
the Hospital. Single sets, 15 cents, per mail; $1 
dozen; per hundred, $10. 

Union Badge. 
-—_o—1 


PER HUNDRED, 
$10,00. 


SINGLE. BADGES. 
a 1D cents. 















Sent frie by L-xpr.es or Mail. 
J. W. EVERETT & CO. 





Address 


111 Fulton Stréct, or P. 0. Box 1,614, ~ 
NEW YORK CITY, 








Volunteers, Read _ this. — For the 
of the syst m, Chang. of iiet, Wounds, Sores, ises, 
and Eruptions, to which every Volunteer is Hable, there 
8re no rem: dies so eaf., conv: and sure as HOLIU- 
WAY’'S PILLS AND OINTMEN 
ba Crimean and Italian Campaigns. Only 25 cents per 


or pot. 
$6 A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 2 month, 
' expenses palit, to sell onr ¥revlas i a Pencils, 
Oriental Burner», and 18 other articles, _15 circulars 
sent free. SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine, 








98 positively made fhoin 20 Cents.—Some- 

thing tly Syoded by every “) 

sent free by run® for O% cent« th t retaile nt ae 
Ki. WALCCT!, 170 Chatham Square, N. ¥. 


» thorengliy tested in j 





| 





Selid Silver, with Letters in GOLD 
relief, $1 50. 


The above are fac-simile cuts, handsomely engraved 
with nume and t—with the letter representing 
the Co. in BOLD KELIEF. 


Corps Badges 


Sent free by Mail or Express on receipt 
of Price. 





Badges for the 1st, 2d, 3d, 5th, 6th, 
1lth, and 12th Army Corps. 
1st Division Enameled Red, 2d Division 
White, 3d Division Blue. 
Prices of Corps Badges. 


1st Division, either Corps, Sterling Silver, one aS 
1st “ “ 16 karat Gold « 400 
Od “ * Sterling Silver es 10 
od “ * 16 karat Gold “ 400 
8d “ “ ; ver, enameled blue ? 50 
8d “ ‘ 16 karat Gold “ 400 

Terms Cash in advance, 

Send for a U 

Address 


J. @. PACKARD & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 











as @ FAVOR, to 


in full, RICHARDS & CO., 87 and 89 Nassau 
8181, N.Y. 








Te NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS AND PRINTERS. 
becribers manufacture TYPE REVOLVING 
Printing Machines, Bed and 


fF 
i 
§ 


sae 
He 
il 
i 
i 


q 


Corner Broome, eee 208 Chenin Se. New York, 
Publishers of who wili pate ye 








435 ee YORK. 
The Grever Baker Machines have taken 
the First Premium 4t the late State Fairs held in 





SEW YORK, ILLIN O18, KENTUCEY, 

NEW JERSEY, TENN 
PENNSYLVANIA, 10Wa, VIRGiInta, 

me, MIsSOURL, NORTH CAROLINA, 
Diba, AG Am ea A, CALLFORN 1A. 








$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Watch Free. 


Employment for « body, male and female. 100,000 
men, women, and cutsdven womsed to Oth as our 





for 
Household Compaiions, Camp Com- 
Letter Writer's 


panions (for ), Parlor A 
Guide, Medical Ways to Get 
Likenesses of Heroes, Designs 
Pooekxt Calendars for 1838, Yanxes Notions of 
Presents lewelr)) 


Our sta 
cerns and have been 

lead ai eietaeh acted pa Fo my 
kind now manufactured. 


sent by safe to ALL Pants of the army 
or Southwest, SrLanprp Sop Si.ves W. 
ENeLisn Movemmnts, and correct ti 
Fees to each person who acts as our Send for our 
Inducemets, 
sent free. 8. CU. RI 2 O0., SES Soon, O. 
N. Y. The Great Oldest 


Package House in the World. 





My sss ' 

MEEKS’ CABINET 

FURNITURE 
WARIOOMS, 


No, 699 BROADWAY, 
AND 





~~. es an assortment of superior COTTAGE FUE. 
£27 Goods packed and shipped to all parts of the world. 

















largest 
OF TII!: REBELLION, and other 3 ed 
Apply soon to & G. E, Auburn, N. Y. 


Printing Office for $12. 
Every Man his own Printer, 
Tiree ara area 





«s ever invented, 


Ls 
Price sf am Offiee, with Press, $12, 39°32, and gl od 
for a Vircular to 





H. A. HARVEY, 84 tot SRPMS 








625 


National Union League. 


Army Corps and 
Regimental Badges. 
We are now prepared to furnish League Pins; aleg 
aad even Gold, and age Ang = 
sortment of Jewelry. 


E. N. FOUTE & UO., Manufacturers of Jewelry, 
208 broadway, New York. 


















Terms, $1 anpam. Send for it. 
PWM. PERRY & ©O,, 
° Lewes, Delaware. 








HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK, 


KAY'S CONDITION OF THE ENGLISTE PFOrL”, 
The Social Condition and Fducation of the leople in 


England. Josrrn Kar, Esq., M.A., of ‘Trintty Col. 
lege, ; Barrister at Law: «nd late Travel. 
ling Bachelor of the University of Cambridge. 12mo, 


Cloth, $1 00. 

LIVE IT DOWN. A Story of the Light Lands. 5.8 
duarraraon, Author of “(ive Blak ‘e Gen) bi det) 
pts Sa routs Wife and the Wid Love," &o. 8a, 





— a ee 


HARPER’S 


NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
Por October, 1363. 


ConTerts : 
THE FIRST CRUISE OF THE “MONITOR” P43. 


8alv, 

ILLusraaTiows.—The Passaic at Sea.—The Ship's on 
Fire.—In Tow.— Montauk» coming 'n.—\ \- rr Ea. 
—— Leak.—Bailing all Night. — Men xhoaeted,— 

Hatteras.—Inhabitants of Beanfort.— towing round 


Pan Shoals. — off Port-Rova! iarhor,. 
Ina Head on to Sea.—Quite a Biow.— Tenant lesa. 
Arrival of the Mail.—Lost in a Swamp.—.the cool Ga « 


ner.—Workmen et Port Koyal.— of Chariertan li 
bor.— Work-Shop at Port Royal. ~~ “i 
— ricky 
JENES IN THE WAR OF 1818, . TH x 
KV. E NIAG 


ILLUSTRATIONS. wil 
atenmie —As the Offices, “And you weat in 
en eran stm eit Ge 


THE ,~~C red LIFE OF THE NEGRO SLAVE. 


AGATHA AND THE EXILE. 

THE BATTLE OF BENNINGTON. 
AROOSTOOK AND THE MADAWASKA. 
TABLEAUX VIVANS. 

ALICE B. HAVEN :—IN MEMORIAM. 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT SVENTS. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR. 


i 
_¥ Costume.—Boy's Drea. 
TERNS. 
One Copy for one Y ii $8 00 
Two Copies for One Year 5 08 


-~ eee 

sue aS be anch, er 11 Contes Br givens 

aan een and Hauren's WRex.r, together, 
HARPER & BROTH ERS, Pumssures, 


Circulation ever 100,000. 
HARPER’S WEEELY. 











[SerremMBER 26,4863, ac 





' HARPER'S WEEKLY. 
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PRESENTATION TO JEFF DAVIS. 


Divan. “Hi! Massa! 


kin, smokin’ hot, 


and hope to visit you’ hisself in Richmond, by ’m by!” 


De Swamp Ancet.send his compelmurts wid dis here fine pun- 





WN ASON & HAMLIN’S CABINET OR- 

GANS, one to twelve stops each; ‘price $70 to $600 
each. A vast improvement on everything of the Melodeon 
or Harmonium kind. See written testimony of more than 
one hundred of the most eminegt artists and organists of 
leading cities to the great excellence of these inatruments, 
and their superiority to all others of their class for private 
and public use. Also Melodeons, from $60 to $170 each. 
Illustrated Catalogues sent free. _Warerooms Nos, 5 and 
7 Mercer St., New York. Address MASON BROTHERS. 


PISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealers in Government Securities, 


AND 


AGENTS FOR THE UNITED STATES 
FIVE-TWENTY LOAN, 
No.38 Wall Street. 


Orders received, for Five-Twenty Bonds at Par, interest 
to commence with date of payment. 

U. 8..7:80 Treasury, Notes, ’ 

** One Year Certificates. 
“ ‘Six per Cent. Bonds ‘of 1891. 

And all other Government-Securities bought, sold,-and 
constantly op hand 

Accounts Of Banks, Bankers, and others received on fa- 
vorable terms. 

Special attention given to the Collection of Government 
Vouchers, Quartermasters’ Checks, and maturing Cértifi- 
cates of Indebtedness. . 

FISK .& HATCH, 38 Wall Street. 


SOLID SILVER, $1 00. ARMY PIN s 


and 


CORPS BADGES. 


{See Instrpr Pace.) 











Address 
J. G. PACKARD & Co., 
20S Broadway, 
New York. 





10 for One. Dollar sent free, . Single ,copics 
13 cte. NewCarte 16 Visiter’ of Prevident Lincoln and 
each of hie Cabinet, Generals Washington, Scott, Halleck, 
Banks, Grant. Rosetrant, ‘Meade, ‘Burnside, McClellan, 
Hooker, Butler, Gilmore, Fremont, Reynolds, and Siekles ; 
Admirals Dupont, Farragut,’ Foote, nee AD wy other 





prominent Union Officers. Catalogues of a, Photo- 
graphs, and Albums serit on receipt of a red rng Send 
your orders to the Original Gift Book Store, 439 Chestaut 


i. 





St., Philad. Established th 1854, by°G. G. EVANS, 


Z To all Wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlement of Vineland. Rich soil, 
Good crops of Wheat, Corn, Peaches, d-c., to be seen—only 
30 miles from Philadelphia. Delightful climate—20 acre 
tracts of from $15 to $20 per acre, payable within 4 years. 
Good Schools and society. Good crops can be seen grow- 
ing. Hunéreds are settling. On account of extreme 
mildneas of climate, it -is highly beneficial to pulmonary 


complaitits. Apply to CHAS. K. LANDIS, P.M.,,Vine- 
jand, Cuntberland Co., New Jersey. Report of Solon Rob- 
inson and Vineland Rural sent free. From Report of Solon 


Robinson, Ag. Ed. Tribune. 


‘* Tt is one of the most-extensive fertile tracta in an al- 
most level position, and suitable condition for pleasant 
Sarming that we know of this side of the Western Prairies.” 


Moyer aND Trewprrn saver! 


Brown's New Metal Top 
Lamp Chimney :— does not 
break by heat; ‘does not. get 
smoky; easily and quickly 
cleaned without wetting; one 
outlasts fen common chim- 
ne\/s; saves your temper, time, 
and money. 





Or Floor Skate, 
- Hard Rubber Rollers, 
. | ~«—Anti-friction Axles. 
wees §=F'redcrick Stevens, 


215 Peart Street, New York. 
a 23 Kilby Street, Boston, 








AB. Breath —The Greatest Curse the human 
family Pye to. + many lovers it has separated— 


how many friends forever parted. ‘The subject is so deli- 
cate, your nearest friend will not mention it, and you are 
ignorant of the fact. To effect a radical cure, use the 
“BALM OF THOUSAND FLOWERS” as a dentrifice, 
night and morning. It also beautifies the com re- 
moving all tan, pimples, and freckles, leaving the skin 
soft and white. Price 50 cents. For sale by all —_—, 

Il. P. FETRIDGE & CO., 31 and 38 Dey Street, N.-Y.. 
and for gale by all Druggista. 


50,000 Agents Wanted. 

For $1, I will send a Solid Silver Shield, or either Army 
Corps Pin, with your Name, Reg., and Uo., handsome) 
engraved upon it, or a fine Gold Pen and Pencil, or a © 
fornia Diamond Ring or Pin; and for 50 cents I will send 
the New Style Uniou League Pin, her with my whole- 
sale Circular to Agents. B. T. HAYWARD, Manafac- 
turing Jeweler, 203 Broadway, New York. 


-Pish’s Patent Lamp Heating 
APPARATUS. 
Every Family should have One, 

For descriptive Pamphlet and Price List, address W. D. 
RUSSELL, Agent, 206 Pearl St., N. Y. Agents wanted. 


COMPOSITE 
SILVER WATCHES! 


Finst Crass Hunting 
Timepieces! For Aocura- 
_ OY or Movement, Beauty 
== O¥ MATERIAL, and, above all, 
, CHEAPNESS IN Prior, these 
™ watches must insure Unt- 
VERSAL AppronaTion! An 
imitation so faultless that it 
% can’hardly be detected from 
P the solid akg by the 
| most ex’ need judges— 
a materi being alike all 
¢ through, it can not be recog- 
‘nized by cutting or heavy 
o) engraving. 

© Ipaccordance with the sci- 
‘) entific spirit of the times, 
| watch-cases afe now manu- 
) fxetured from: a beautiful 
silver-like composition, the 
be ter a ee of the valuable 
ore, and not only in appear- 
ange but in durability, the 
= ‘best retemblance of sotip 
f= STERLING SILVER 1N exist- 
. ; ence! 

At WHOLESALE onty! In heavy hunting cases, beau- 
tifully engraved, white enamel dial, and fancy cut hands, 
in good running order, by the half dozen, $66; postage, 
$1 80; registeringg20 cts. Sold only by the case. Can 
be safely sent by mail. 

The sale of these watches in the army is a source of 
enormous profit, retailing, as they very readily do, at $25 
and upward, Many hundred can be made in a 
single pay-day by any. one of ordinary business tact! 
‘Trume, Casu In ApVANOR. Money by express or mail, in 
a registered letter at our 


HUBBARD BROS... Importers, 
Broadway, cor. Courtiandt Street, N.Y. 







































hults’ Ongnent, prod a full sett of 
Whiekers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid, for 30 cents.. Addrets C. F, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 












Es 
ff 


PO Guns, PISTOL, 


Frencu AND EnGuisi Fancy Goops, 
Also, a full assortment of 
Jet. Coral, and Steel Goods. 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham,. 
19 Maiden Lane & 22 John Street, N. ¥.; 
15 Rue @ in, Paris, 
immingham, Eng. 


47 Hampton St., 
$40 a Month 2nd Expenses. For particulars ad- 
dress (with stamp) ILARRIS BROS, Boston, Masa, 














in Coin 

oe Se Hunting Case, warranted, for $22. Bone 

, . Full Jewelled American Lever 

Watches, in 4 ounce Coin Silver Hunting Case, gold 

joints, for $85, Also ‘every variety of good watches, at 

equally low rates. All orders from the army must be pre- 
as shen comeey gee wil oaks 
on 


J.L. FERGUSON, Importer of Watches, 
208 Broadway, New York. 





48 
i 
: 
4 
i 
: 
; 





L pry Bronteay, 0% 
Catarrh Remedy. 


Exterminates Catarrh, Root and Branch, 
$1. Send stamp for pamphlet Depot 612 Broadway. 


WATCHES FREE. 


Agents in Towns, and Soldiers in camp or discharged, 

are making easily $15 per day selling our GREAT NEW 

and WOND J L UNION PRIZE AND STATIONERY 

PACKAGES, NOVEL AND. UNEQUALED, and unlike all 
containing 





reales. ‘Writing Materials, Gi er ed ona Panay Ae. 
quality. es, Usefu - 
er een ch torent, Cang Omapentions ier the 


Army), rich gifts -» ali worth 
over $1, ee eat, ae iso Mek thing for a 


q 
camp can actas Agents, and make money fast. A SPLEN- 
DID WATCH, warranted as a perfect time-keeper, pre- 
Agents. Packages 


sented free to all in endless variety and 
at. all “prices, wanted all through the country. 
Send for NEW for 1863, containing EXTRA in- 
ducements, See “*15 per day Easy" on inside 


8. C. RICKARDS :& CO., 102 Nassau Street, York, 
largest an. oldest Prize Package House in the World. 


SILVER HUNTING CASE 

presented to all who sell.our Great .\ew 

ouble-size Prize Packages. Profits 200 per cent, Sells 
ge: Agents wanted everywhere. Send for C 
. H. CATELY & CO., 38 Ann Street, N. Y. 


Soldiers, send 2° ets. for Wm. Potter's wonderful dis- 
covery, worth $150, Address Box 1943, Philadelphia, Pa. 


FINE DRESS 
. SHIRTS 
TO ORDER. 
UNRIVALED 
In Manufacture, 
Fitting, and Material. 
Wo.637 Broadway. 


















REVOLVER. 
Approved by the Gevernment. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 






Address 
BH. REMINGTON & SONS, 


STEEL | 
[COLLARS 





' 
' 





AND ‘CU 


"EN 


LILY WHITE, 

Having the appearance and comfort'of linen, have been 
worh in England for the last.two years in preference to 
any other collar, as they are readily cleaned in one min- 
ute with a sponge. 

‘To Military Men and Travelers they are invaluable. 

Price $1 each, sent by Post to any part of the Union on 
receipt of $1 15. 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Union, 

8. W. H. WARD, Sole Agent for U. S., 887 Bway, N. Y. 


ALSO 
FRENCH FLANNEL OVERSHIRTS, 
the largest assortment in New York, $2 75, $3, $8 75 each ; 
all cut one yard long. 
A single Shirt sent by mail on receipt of the cost. The 
cost of postage must be enclosed—63 cents for each Shirt. 
Send the size of your neck. 


ALSO 
ENGLISH MERINO UNDERSHIRTS AND DRAWERS, 
$2, $2 25, and $2 50. nd 


A LARGE 8TOOK OF 
SCOTCH LAMB'S WOOL UNDERSHIRTS AND 
DRAWERS. 


ALSO 
FINE WHITE SHIRTS 
to order, $2, $2 50, and.$3. 
Send for Price List and Rules for Measurement, to’ 
WARD, FROM LONDON, 
‘No»387 Broadway, N. Y. 





‘ireulars. . 


WATCHES. $7... 


ved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever 


til 
wi 


: 
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Zz 
© 
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things in a watch — cheapness and —- 
it is known that for $7 a person can have an 


per, there will be greater punctuality in all 
the affairs of life.” ¢: 


RETURNED TO THE CITY: .: 


DR. B. C, PERRY, the 


Boston engagement, can be at 
Street, New York, for all diseases of the Hair and Scalp, 
Pomeeeee Hae Moth, Freckles,nd all Cuta+ 


tf 








American Enameled 
STEEL COLLAR CoO., 


Cc, H. WELLING, (94 Pine Street, New York. 





cane Pes wh or withont 
wash or Warranted best and cheapest, Try 
it; you will use no other. Sold by General 


Depot, 62 John Street, New York. 
Barnum’s American Museum. 
THE GREAT SPECTRAL ILLUSION. 








THE GHOST, 


EVERY AFTERNOON and EVENING, introduced in 
drama. 


pent, Colored 
yet the price of admission is only 25 
der 10, 15 cta. 








six different editions of Webster's earn bP 0 
in England, and also specimens of *‘ Noah W: 8 
ish and American ‘and “ Ther 
Webster Reader,” from the —— 

son can examine these volumes without ing how 
great a larity the name of Noah Webster has at! 
in Great Britain. Boston Journal, July 23, 1963. 


GREAT 





Nos. 83 and 84 Walker St: 
STEINWAY & SONS, unons. 





They cure Dyspepsia and Constipation. 

They eure Diarrhea, Cholera, and Cholera Morbus, 
They cure Liver Complaint and Nervous Headache 
They are the best Bitters in the world. They make the 
weak man strong, and are exhausted nature's . 
. They are made of pure St. Croix Rum, the cele« 
brated Calisaya Bark, roots and herbs, and are taken with 





Ladies’ Pens 7 ae 00 
Med. “ ® ed Ui * vt} 
Large -“ . .125 Mammoth * 300 
Tue above Pens are 14 carats fine, and warranted per- 














